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'Midst all the forms that meet the eyes, 

Of varied charms possest, 
There's always one we learn to prize 

Far, far ahove the rest ; 
Though others fail, perchance, to trace 

A single beauty there, 
For us 'tis fraught with ev'ry grace — 

The fairest of the fitir ! 
And where I roam, or whom I see. 
My heart can ne'er be false to thee I 
For dearer far than all to me 

Is thy sweet smile ! 
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There may be brighter eyes than thine, 

And features far more fair, 
But would I seek to call them mine — 

• My joys and .griefs to ahare ? 
No ! no ! — the charms by Beauty worn 

Must wither— rlike the rose ; 
Thy smile will please when they are gone, — 

'Tis better far than those I 
And "where I roam, or whom I see, 
My heart can ne'er be false to thee ! 
For dearer far than all to me 

Is thy sweet smile 1 

Let others seek for forms divine 

Their *' hearths and homes " to bless, 
The charms that never fade are thine — 

The souVs true loveliness ! 
For if, to cheer our toiling race. 

The light from Heaven's throne 
Was ever seen on woman's ^faoe, 

It rests upon thine own 1 
And where I T0am*t or whom I see, 
My heart can ne'er be false jbo ilwe ! 
For dearer far than all to me 

Is thy sweet smile ! 



PREFACE 



When about sixteen years of age, I became very 
fond of writing poetry, and ever since that time I 
have employed a large portion of my leisure hours 
in studying and practising metrical composition ; 
the result being that poem after poem has accu- 
mulated under my hands ; a selection from which 
I have now chosen for publication. 

Left an orphan in childhood, I was sent to sea 
(that " stepmother of the unfortunate ") when only 
twelve years old, hence it may be easily understood 
that my early education was of a limited nature, 
and if the following poem is wanting in elaborate- 
ness, I trust that this circuiQ6to[ice wUl be borne 
in mind; also that portions of the work were com- 
posed in the forecastle, at the wheel, and aloft ; 
and that it was completed during my twenty- 
second year. 



yL fbefaob. 

I have been told by literary advisers that 
hmnorous writing is my particular /orfe, but I 
have published this Eomance first because I wish 
to lay the poems before the public in the same 
rotation as that in which they were composed; 
reserving the humorous poems for a second 
volume, as may be seen by the back of the 
title-page 

With these few words of introduction, I now 
leave the reader to make the acquaintance of one 
of the sUent companions of my night watches ; 
trusting that its perusal may afford pleasure, even 
as its composition was a source of great comfort 
and gratification to 

THE AUTHOR. 

South Wkst India Docks, 
London, 

Jiay 1st, 1874. 
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THE PRIVATEER: 



A METRICAL ROMANCE. 



CANTO THE FIRST. 



8eb where, in all his evening splendour drest, 
The day's great ruler's sinking in the west ; 
Around his throne his gathered forces wait, 
Reflect his beauty, and increase his state ; 
Far o'er the waves he sends his golden light, 
And tints creation beautifully bright ; 
The sky above — the sea beneath — displays 
One grandly glowing, universal blaze, 
Which every moment's deepen'd and increased 
By wand'riiig sunbeams hast'ning from the east. 
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Still slowly sinking through the realms of space 
Till distant ocean seems to touch his face, 
Sound his royal form he makes the heaving main 
Of liquid fire seem one unbounded plain ; 
And from the east each lingering ray recalls 
To give one last bright look before he falls : 
As o'er the sky those parting beams are sent, 
With loveliest hues tints all the firmament ; — 
As o'er the sea those parting beams advance, 
Divides the ocean with his fiery glance ! 
And sets at last, begirt with light sublime, 
To gild the waves of many a distant clime. 



On one fair summer's eve in days of yore 
Thus set the sun on Britain's western shore ; 
The seaward sky still felt his falling pow'r, 
And lengthen'd out the ling'ring twiUght hour 
Till the moon rose, and fix)m the east shone bright ; 
Exulting in the guidance of the night ; 
With strength and beauty she was doubly crown'd, 
And, unopposed, reign'd eVry where around. 



Canto 1. HAROLD. 3 



The stars shone twinklingly on high, 
And cloudless was the summer sky ; 

A zephyr from the east arose, — 
The upper branches of the trees 
Waved slightly to the gentle breeze, 

Which scarcely broke the air's repose ; 
Except that now and then was heard 
G^ie screaming of some ocean bird, 

Deep silence reign'd o'er land and sea ; 
Tired with the labours of the day, 
All nature calmly seem'd to lay 

At rest in mighty majesty. 



On a steep cliff, which, frowning o'er the main, 
Sloped inland, smooth and grassy as a plain, 
With measured step and ever listening ear 
There slowly paced a lonely cavalier; 
Who, by sure signs, 'twas easy to declare 
Was then awaiting some companion there ; 
For to and fro he trod the grassy ground, 
And gazed, anon, with eyes expectant round. 
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While on the clifP the moon unclouded shone^ 

Full on his form her silr'ry rays were thrown ; 

Which, fairly tall, athletically made, 

Combined activity and strength displayed : 

His step was firm : throughout his frame was seen 

A manly bearing and a graceful mien ; 

His years were few, — though youth's bright sun had set^ 

Its soft'ning traces lingered roond him yet : 

Most richly fraught with intellectual grace 

Was his expressive, dark-complexioned face ; 

His eyes and forehead gave, when both combined, 

Sure indications of a lofty mind ; 

The latter was unusually high, 

The former seem'd all study to defy ; 

And yet those features caused him to appear 

Formed for the good to love, the bad to fear. 

4 

He look'd around, but could not see 

The person he expected there ; 
Then pausing, tum*d towards the sea. 

And lightly hummM a fav'rite air ; 
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Next moment on the moon he gazed, 

And then his voice, full, rich, and rare, 

To sing this song he gently raised, 
Revealing what his feelings were. 

1 

"My happiness nought earthly can enhance, 

For when I fondly gaze within the eyes 
Of her I love, they send me back a glance 

Which in love's language thus to mine replies ; 
* Thou can'st not doubt me, for oh ! without thee 

I would with joy my life resign I 
m ne'er deceive thee, or ever grieve thee, 

For I am ever, ever thine ! ' 

2 
My secret thoughts to her I will reveal 

When lips to lips confidiz^ly we press ; 
Oh ! when I gaze upon her form, I feel 

I ne'er can love her any more — or less ! 
I may not doubt her, for oh 1 without her 

I would be in the world alone ; 
m ne'er deceive her, or ever grieve her, 

But make her happiness my own." 
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5 
'* Oh ! is it thus tliat thou dost pass 

Thy time away when I'm not near 1 
I thought thee true ; bnt find, alas, 

Thou courtest yonder silv'iy sphere : 
If thus thou serenad'st the moon, 

I'll surely die of jealousy ! 

And deem thy boasted love for me 
DeoUning ere it reach its noon." 
As playfully these accents fell, 

The cavalier — who little needed 
The evidence of sight to tell 

From whom the welcome voice proceeded — 
Advanced with hasty steps to where 
All smiling came his lady fsdr : 
Another moment^ and his arms 

With gentleness and love wore thrown 

Sound her who lived for him alone ; 

She^ with thai grace to maidens known, 
T6 him resigned her dhaims : 
Bur reader, say ! can langoage tA 
Their hi^pioess unspeakable t 
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When the loYed form is passionatoly prest 

With love's sweet vigonr to the panting hreast ; — 

When the protracted, heart-transferring kiss 

Fills kindred spirits with responsive hliss ; — 

When in the silent langoage of the eyes 

We ask sweet questions and return replies ; — 

When love its essence in the hlood instills, 

And the whole frame with softest rapture fills j — 

To lovers only, love will then reveal 

The joys which none hut lovers ever feel. 

7 
Awhile they stood exchanging sweet caresses. 

His dark hair mingling with her auburn tresses ; 

Oh ! if I only had the power 

To describe the beauties, which— 
E'en had they been her only dower — 

Made her incalculably ric^i ; 
Oh ! if I could enumerate 

The c&arms to her by nature given, 
And of her sinless mind, that great 

Inestimable gift of heaven, 
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Write down a true description here — 
What a fair image would appeax 
To charm the readers mind and eye : 
But that, alas ; tVere vain to try. 

8 
The poet wants a heroine— 

A child of beauty, free from sin, — 

A vision rises in his mind, 

A form of such pure loveliness, 
Possessing beauty so refined 

That he a moment feels distress 
To think that it should only be 
An air-created phantasy ; 
Raised by imagination's pow*r 
In inspiration's teeming hour ; 
And unto him awhile display'd 
That it may be in words conveyM 
Upon the paper : tremblingly 
His flngeis o'er the pages fly ; 
Thought foUowa thought^ line fbliowa line 

With great rapidity : anoii 

He pauses; — it is to gam upon 
The form he almoat deems divine; 
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That not a single charm ^pass by 

Unmarked by his expressive eye : 

Another moment, and his pen 

Upon the paper glides again ; 

And thus it moves across the sheet 

Until he deems its work complete. 

But when, with thought and feeling warm^ 

Again he pauses, to compare 

The creature of his trembling care 

With fruitful Fancy's faultless form, — 

Oh ! what a difference is there ; 

It may be very beautiful, 

But still to Fancy^s form 'tis dull : 

He gazes on it with surprise. 

And seeks to better it — in vain I 
It matters not how long he tries, — 
Imperfect it will still remain : 
For words, in a completely faultless way, 
The mind's conceptions never cah portray ; 
Try all we can, we must at last confess 
The former lacks the latter's loveliness : 
In Fancy's realms a perfect form may rise^ 
But only there unchanged it lives and dies«. 
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The maiden seem'd, survey'd as there she stood, 
In the first bloom of lovely womanhood ; 
Above her sex's usual height, 

But not too tall ; proportion'd well ; 
Her dress, formed of a fabric light, 
Fit for the genial summer night, 
Presented to her lovei^s sight 

Her bosom's undulating swell ; 
As, panting with its own delight, 

It rose and fell. 
With a complexion very fair. 

Her rosy, happy-looking face, 

Which bore not e'en the slightest trace 
Of past or present pain or care, 
Froclaim'd that health and peace reign'd there ; 
And that the happy mind within 
Was free from sorrow and from sin. 
Her lips were arch'd like Cupid's bow, 
Tinged witli a rich, inviting glow : 
Her hair was of a golden hue, 
And level with her ears it grew 
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In an uaeyen, rippling way, 
Like wavelets on a summei^s day ; 
From thence descending to her waist 
Its natural curls her form embraced, 

And lightly kiss'd her lovely face ; 
The freshening breeze blew in among 
Them all, but whither they were flung — 
No matter where — they fell with grace, 
And still seem'd in their proper place. 
Her mouth was small ; of Grecian mould 

Were both her nose and ohin ; 
Her brow to each observer told 
That only purest thoughts could hold 
A place within. 
Her eyes were blue, and nothing could enhance 
The tender depth of their confiding glance. 
As on his &ce she gazed with earnest truth, 
In all the oharming innocence of youth. 
In those fair orbs there beautifully shone 
The very essence of the soul of love. 
Her hopes were wove round him she loved alone ; 
Her trust was centred in her Gk)d above. 
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10 

The greeting o'er, '< Dear Ellen I I am glad 

That thou art here io-night/' her lover said ; 

'' For I have felt unusually sad 

Since last I saw thee ; I have felt a dread 
That some misfortune hover'd o'er thy head ; 

But in what evil form, where, when, or why, 

It was to &1}, defeated me : — hut I 

Have heen tormented with a groundless fear, 

For thou art here I 

And I am hapj^y : ev'ry dread has vanished, 

By thy sweet presence overthrown and hanish'dl" 

11 

*< 'Tis foolish, dearest I thus of thee 
To fret thyself with fears for me ; 
And that thou feelest them, I know, 
Because thy glances tell me so ; 
For thou dost oft look sad and pensive. 
As if of danger apprehensive. 
Perhaps I can relieve thee, dearest I 
Gome! tell me what it is thou feavesti 
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To thine own words I now appeal, 
For in thy song I heard thee say 
That unto (me — ^not far away — 

Thou would'st thy secret thoughts reveal ; 

And well I know that one can be 

No other person, love ! but me. 

Oh I did'st thou deem thou could'st impart 

A glow of pleasure to my heart, 

How quickly would'st thou then confide 

In me ; then thy sad thoughts divide : 
Thy heart is mine, mine thine, -and I would share 
Whatever joy or grief thou feelest there I " 

12 

'* Forgive me, love ! if I have tried 
From thee my secret thoughts to hide ; 
To shew them all I will not fail, 

But first, dear Ellen ! to me tell 
When does thy cousin Bertrand sail ? " 

** Some hours ago he bade farewell 
To my dear parents and to me, 

And said that ere the day was o'er 
He would be far upon the sea, 

So doubtless he has left the shore : 
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I heard him to my father say 

His future home is on the main, 

And many years will pass away 
Ere he can risit us again. 

I cannot grieve that he has gone, 

For — doubtless 'twas a silly whim — 
Since first I saw him I have borne 
No feelings of regard for him." 

13 

" Well pleased am I, my love ! to hear 

That the wild, roving privateer — 

Thy cousin Bertrand — *s gone ; 
For where he is there's danger near, 

As many live to mourn : 
His absence surely gives relief; 
His presence brings, alas ! but grief ; 
And in this universe there's none 
Whose hate I dread, excepting one I 
His hate's a demon's, not a man's, 
To judge by his revengeful plans ; 
Tbey are so merciless and deep 
That they inevitably steep 
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Their yictims in sucli misery 
i?hat 'tis to them a charity 
If heaven will in pity send 
Them death ; and all their torture end. 
Thy cousin Bertrand is that one ! 
I^ay ! love ; he sail'd ere set of sun, 
And vanished is the danger run : 
But listen ; and Til now relate 
The reason why he bears me hate ; 
And why my mind has been deprest 
While he has been thy father's guest ; 
Through him alone my fears arose, 
For, unlike fair and manly foes, 
To further his revenge on me 
He'd scruple not to injure thee : 
No coward's deed too foul he deems 
K it but carries out his schemes ; 
And thus I know his hate to be 
Dishonourable enmity. 
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A METRICAL ROMANCE. 



CANTO THE SECOND. 



1 
" Ere my lamented sire expired 

And left me yonder broad domain, 

Thou knowest, 'gainst the fleet of Spain 
I fought, with naval ardour flred ; 
'Twas glory then my heart desired ; 

A stranger both to love and thee, 

I knew not such sweet, holy joy, — 

Such undisturbed felicity 
As I have known since I retired 

From those exciting scenes of strife : 
But I was then a fiery boy, 

And revel'd in my roving life. 
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When the conclusion of the war 

Bequired oar fleet at sea no more, 

Our ships, upon their homeward way, 
"Were ordered all to Cadiz, where 

Our shattered army, day hy day, 

Embark'd for home without delay ; 

But wind and weather proved unfair, 
And kept our troops and vessels there. 

While thus we waited, weatherbound, 

Thy cousin full employment found ; 

And for an ardent Spanish maid 

Such simulated love displayed, 

That — practised in the villain's part — 

His false affection gained her heart. 

He urged her to become his bride. 

And she'd have willingly complied. 

But his consent her sire denied ; 

For in the town thy cousin's name 

Had gain'd unenviable fame : 

'Twas said that he had always been 

A daring, shameless libertine ; — 

B 
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The leader of a reckless band — 
The scum and dregs of every land — 
Who own'd no law, save his conunand. 
The sire inteirogated me 

To learn the truth of these reports ; 
^ And I, with Httle hesitation^ 

BepUed that in my chief resorts 
The privateer was said to be 
A bold, intriguing debauchee ; 

And this, love, was the provocation 
■ 1 gave thy cousin ; who, 'twas said, 
VoVd fearful vengeance on my head 
Thus, though the maiden's eyes were blind, 
Suspicion fQled her father's mind ; 
And, trembling for their daughter dear. 
Her parents watched the privateer 
With feelings of distrust and fear. 

2 

"Azela was their only child, — 

The light of their declining years, 
And 'twould have cost them bitter tears 
To part with her who'd long beguiled 
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Their liyes so pleasantly away : 

For she was ligKt of heart, and gay, 

And happily they'd past each day 

Till her perverted passion brought 

Them back once more to anxious thought 

They deem'd at first that it was nought 

But a mere transitory fiame, 

That soon would vanish as it came ; 

But when the maid began to show 

That it was far from being so, 

In turns they pointed out to her 

Her lover's doubtful character, — 

His occupation on the main, — 

The strange reports, — Jbut all in vain : 

Some hidden charm appeared to bind her 

To that mad love which served to blind her ; 

But warp'd affection always holds 

The senses in the passions' folds ; 

And thus it with Azela proved : 

She beard all arguments unmoved. 

Thus, for a time, her parents tried 

To turn her from her love aside ; 
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They reasoned with her, and they sued, — 
Bepioach'd her with ingratitude ; 
She only with her tears replied, 
And silently the charge denied ; 
Until at last she raised the ire 
Of her ezi^sperated sire : 
The circumstances he revolved 
Within his mind, and then resolved 

To exercise a parent's sway : 
He knew that from her infancy 

She'd always been obedient, 
And never offer'd to dissent 
From his commands, whenever he 

Had found occasion to display 
Parental power : and though of late 

She'd from her usual path diverged, 
Yet, even in her alter'd state, 

If his commands were sternly urged, 
He thought she would, he knew she should, 

Unhesitatingly obey : 

Accordingly, one fatal day 
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He gave the maid to nnderstand 
It was his absolute command 
That she should utterly resign 

All thoughts of being Bertrand's bride ; 
And on that very eve decline 

His hand, and be to him denied 

If ever he in future tried 
To urge his suit> by word or line. 
Alas ! the father little knew 
What love in woman's heart can do : 
Undaunted by the words he used, 
Azela steadily refused 

To bow before her father's will : 
He utter'd threats, they raised her pride. 
She with asperity replied 

That she would love her lover stiU : 
They grew more obstinate and hot, 
And in their heat themselves forgot ; 
Till finally the father swore 
That he would curse her from his door 
If she refused that evening to 
Act as he'd ordered her to do. ' 
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And then he left her to decide 
If she should be her lover's bride, — 
Through future years with him to roam 
Curst by her father from her home, — 
Or bow before her sire's command, 
And where she loved, deny her hand* 
How dreadful each alternative-* 

To him she loved her hand refiise^ 
Or by her father curst to live ; 

She doubtless knew not which to choose : 
Alas for her 1 at evening's wane 

The lovers met — but not to sever I 
For they were never seen again 
In Cadiz ; search for them was vain, 
For Bertrand sail'd that night from Spain, 
And far away upon the main 

The maid had fled with him for ever : 
For ever ! — aye I her father's door 
Beceived his daughter nevermore I 
The heavy, unexpected blow 
Fill'd that once happy home with woe ; 
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The mother, cold and silent grown, 
Dwells there with memory alone ; 
For passion fired the father's brain, 
Till madness seized on reason's reign ; 
E'en now, perhaps, with accents wild 
He Hyes to curse his only child ; 
Who, if she lives, has lived to be 

Cast off by him she loved so well ; 

And could a fearful story tell 
Of long atoning agony. 



** Such is my tale ; I've heard, but know, no more : 
And now, love ! thou wilt doubtless wonder why 

I did not tell thy parents this before 

Thy cousin came to visit them ; but I 

Told them not of it ; had I done so, they 

Had sent him coldly from their door away ; 

And well I know that his revengeful mind 

Would soon some means of injuring them find. 

Nay! fear not, love! thou tremblest — ^wherefore fear? 

Is Bertrand not away ?— am I not here 1 " 



24 THE PRIVATEER. Canto II. 

4 

** Oh ! Harold j after all Tve heard, 

I know not what thou'lt think of me 
When I infonn thee why I fear 
And tremble, e'en while thou art here, 

For Tve this very day incurred 
My cousin's animosity. 

I fear my tale will cause thee grie^ 

But listen ; and I will be brief : 

And though thou gett'st with passion hot, 

Be calm ; and interrapt me not. 

5 

*' This afternoon, while walking slow 

With musing mien and downward look 
Along the bank of yonder brook, 

I heard a voice, distinct but low, 

Pronounce my name : I knew the sound. 

And, looking tremblingly around, 

Beheld, reclining at his ease 

Beneath the overspreading trees. 

My oousin on the other bank : 

My heart with apprehension sank, 
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And felt, while thiis with him alone, 
More fear than it has ever known. 
I knew not what to do or say, 
And almost turn'd and fled away, 
But paused : he stood upon the ground, 

Surveyed the hrook, which there was wide, 
Leapt o'er it with a single bound, 

And stood next moment by my side ; 
He knew not that I felt distressed. 
But thus to me himself addressed ; 
* Sweet cousin I ere tomorrow's sun 

Shines from on high o'er Britain's Isles, 
My swift and trusty ship will run 

Me from these shores a hundred miles ; 
But ere from them I sail away 

To thee I fain would speak a word, 
And as what I desire to say 
Admits not of the least delay. 

Let it at once be said and heard ; 
Meanwhile, let yonder bow'r by Nature made, 
From Sol's bright rays afford thee grateful shade/ 
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He took my hand within his own, 

And walk'd in silence by my <ide ; 

I strove from him the thought to hide, 
Bat how I wish'd myself alone I 
For though his gesture, look, and tone, 

All manly courtesy implied, 
There was a something in his eye 
That seem'd to give them all the lie. 
He led me to our very seat — 
Our loved and favourite retreat, 
Then to my terror and surprise 

Knelt down in silence at my feet. 
And with a glance from those strange eyes 

Which I all vainly tried to meet. 
And keenly felt, though could not see, 
He thus address'd himself to me ; — 
But no ! I cannot tell to thee 
All that he uttered, word for word. 
For half insensibly I heard ; 
But ah ! how too distinctly felt 
'Twas as love's votary he knelt. 
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How long he spoke, I do not know, 

But while he thus continued kneeling, 
His rapid, passionate appealing 
Appeared to have more depth of feeling 

Than a false wooer's words should shew : 

And when he paused for my reply 
His silence almost drove me mad, 

For well I knew the answer I 

Must give, would end the hopes he had ; 

And that I felt, would bring on me 

What I much dread — his enmity. 
I almost £dnted with alarm ; 

I tried to rise, but tried in vain, 

I tried to spelik, but fail'd again ; 

And yet, in all my outward guise 

I felt that to my cousin's eye's 
I seem'd unnaturally calm. 

Lured by my unexpressive look. 

Which he for mute assent mistook, 

He rose, enraptured, from his knees, — 

My hand within his own to seize, — 
To clasp my waist within his arm, — 
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One moment took ; and yet the same 

Saw me released from liim again, 
With dauntless mien and trembling frame I 
The magic of that short embrace — 

Oh ! how it leapt through eVry vein I 
And mounting, met upon my face 
In one warm blush of shame ! 
It loosed my tongue ; changed fear to rage, 

(Bage, Harold ; never felt before ; 

And may I never feel it more ;) 
And seem'd to change my sex and age ; 
For though his glance with passion shone, 
It met one fearless as his own, 

w 

As I an angry answer made, 

In words which best my thoughts conve/d. 

Once utter'd — they were all forgot 

By me,-^with passing passion hot ; 

Their purport was — I loved him not. 

But ere Td ended my reply 

He'd quite regain'd his former mien ; 
His rage had vanished ; only by 
The extra fulness of the eye 
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(Li which seem'd concentrated then 
The conning of a thousand men) 

Conld the soul's turbulence he seen. 
He heard me cabnlj to an end, 

Then said, with mock humility, 
' Lady ! I meant not to offend ; 

Or raise this lovely storm in thee : 
For having caused thee such distress 

Permit me to apologise ; 

But — though forbid by lips and eyes — 
I fear I cannot love thee less ! ' 
Thus saying, he recross'd the stream, 

And quickly vanished from my sight ; 
When, like awaking from a dream 
In which what I had heard and seen 

Could not be recollected right, 

I felt confused ; and in affright 
Fled swiftly homewards firom the scene, 

6 
'* My chamber gain'd, I soon grew ealm, 

For tears my troubled mind allay'd ; 
Freed from immediate alarm, 

Of Bertrand still I felt a&aid ; 
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And inwardly resolved to stay 

At home, till he had sailed away ; 

Nor, till then, to my parents tell 

Of this a single syllable. 

He shortly came to say adieu, 

But neither in his tone or mien 
Could greater emphasis be seen 

Than that which is to cousins due ; 

While I my feelings strove to hide 

Beneath a lofty air of pride. 
• He left us ; and ere daylight fled 

I saw his vessel's sails outspread ; 

Ere this they must have caught the breeze, 

And bear him from us o'er the seas : 

As soon as he had left the shore 

I hastened, Harold ; to thine arms ; 

To feel, in thy embrace once more. 
An antidote for all alarms : 
0*er ocean's empire he delights to roam, 
May we, dear Harold ; love and live at home I " 
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She ceased ; and gazed on Harold's face, 
EndeaVring there his thoughts to trace, 
(No hopeless task, for 'twas indeed 
An easy book for love to read,) 
And by the stamp upon it set 
Knew apprehension linger'd yet. 

8 

" K I were not assured by thee 
That Bertrand now is on the sea 
I would not give the words belief 1 

For well I know 'tis not the plan 
Of this revengeful pirate chief 
To act like this ; nor have recourse 
Either to stratagem or force ; 

And by his deeds I judge the man 1 
Fears — ^indistinct — ^my mind oppress, 

And to thee still I fear some harm ; — 
He said he could not love thee less 

And yet seem'd passionless and calm 1 
I like it not I I like it not 1 
Not thus by him is aught forgot ! — 
Rejected love, — ^the spum'd caress, 

Should £re his brain, and nerve his arm. 
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Bat we've proloDg'd our usual stay, 
So, dearest I we will now return ; 

And as we pass the little bay 

In which thy cousin's vessel lay 

Perchance we shall his movements learn." 

9 
'^ Nay ; love I thou can'st not heed the breeze ; 

The east wind blows no longer light ; 
To see the ship upon the seas 

Will sorely task our eyes to-night : 
See how the clouds increase their speed 

Across the moon's refulgent face ; 
Soon, dearest I wilt thy mind be freed 

From apprehension's very trace." 

10 
They walk'd in thoughtful silence side by side 
To where the cliffs the wish'd for view supplied ; 
With eager eyes the little bay they scann'd, 
But quite deserted was the bay and strand ; 
Then out to sea their searching eyes were tum'd, 
But not one vessel could be there discem'd : 
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The little waves in peace gave others chase, 
No ship was there to break and spoil their race ; 
The east wind sigh'd, earth's produce answered low, 
And the moon brightly smiled on all below. 

11 

The lovers paused : throughout the scene they view'd 
No sign of life broke nature's solitude, 
Except themselves ; and they might well have been 
Ta'en for the guardian genii of the scene. 
Pleased with the sight, and anxious to dispel 
Care from the heart she knew and loved so well, 
The maiden, smiling, gazed on Harold's face, 
And all his fears to other thoughts gave place ; 
With love's soft fire his eyes on Ellen's shone. 
And her bright glance reflected back his own. 

12 

Seaward the lovers gave one final look, 

And then the homeward path, departing, took ; 

The half embrace show'd that their hearts were full 

Of love's emotions, indescribable ; 

From their mute mouths not one short sentence fell, 

But ah ! their eyes said more than lips could tell ! 
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Awhile they walk'd beneath the noble trees. 

Amid the sweet serenity of night, 
With hearts o'erflowiog, and with minds at ease, 

Blest with requited love's supreme delight ; 

And life appeared so lovely in their sight, 
That Harold felt unable to restrain 

His feelings; and from Inspiration's height. 
Burst forth in praise of sweet Affection's reign, 
In this half loving and half philosophic strain. 

13 

'* Ellen ; behold ! as yonder moon so bright 
With beams benignant beautifies the night. 
And with soft rays, unaided and alone, 
Tints all below a colour of her own ; — 
So does thy love sweet influence impart — 
Dlumes my mind — irradiates my heart ! 
Whatever thoughts arise, or feelings move, 
A guiding light it never fails to prove. 
How sweet is love to those who fully know 
How many blessings from the heart can flow ! 
How sweet is love to him who can resign 
All other pleasures for the one divine, 
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And with the chosen partner of his life 

Flee from man's animosity and strife, 

To feel, 'midst Nature's bieanty and repose, 

Existance thrilling with congenial glows ; 

In which the heart soon feels itself enshrined, 

And lifts the veil when beauty strikes the mind, 

Before imperfect, then 'tis render'd whole, 

And seen at last with heart and mind — the soul ! 

14 

" If love's emotions were to man denied 

Life would no longer have a sunny side ! — 

Love is life's sun ! without its bright'ning beams 

Life would be always what it sometimes seems, — 

A weary journey to an unknown doom I — 

A riddle from the cradle to the tomb ! — 

Oh I where would man from worldly troubles rest 

K home's dear joys were banish'd from the breast ? 

The mind — a stranger to such thoughts as those 

Which prompt it when the heart with feeling glows — 

Would only seek to gratify itself 

By gaining pow'r, — accumulating pelf ; 
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Desire— not hope — ^wotild stimtilate the brain, — 
Urge with the spur, but never draw the rein ! 
The mind, no longer guided by the heart, 
Unscrapnlously would perform its part ; 
And as its aims were either gain'd or lost, 
Would by conceit be soothed, or passion tost. 

15 
** Upon wild rose trees many thorns may grow, 
And yet the sun's bright influence neyer know ; 
But can the flow'r unfold its leaves so sweet 
Unaided by Sol's necessary heat 1 — 
Thus on life's tree grows Mr affection's flower, 
Its future fate in love's expanding power ; 
Aided by love — its beauties 'twill display ; 
Unaided — ^it will pass unseen away ; 
And when the storms of worldly care draw near, 
Without life's flower how keen life's thorns appear ! 

16 

" Oh ! love ! from thee what varied blessings rise I 
Wheree'er thou art thy presence purifies I 
Who, ruled by thee, would not their ruler bless f 
Sefiner of all earthly happiness I 
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Compassion, constancy, and tnitb, combined 

With all thf highest Tirtues of mankind. 

Grain strength &om thee I and nnder thy contronl, 

To all things noble stimulates the soul I 

Ambition, hate, may eqnal thee in force, 

But spread no blessings round their onward course ; 

Thy sway is soothing, fall of joy and peace. 

While theirs our troubles and our cares increase ; 

Possessed of thee — ^'twere wise to shun the rest^ 

For by thy power alone can man be truly blest I 

17 
^* Fox us, dear £Uen t may we always live 
Possess'd of all that mutual love can give I 
As two small streams, through hills and valleys past, 
At the same point together meet at last, 
And joining there, their future course pursue 
With twice the strength apart they ever knew ; — 
So 'tis with us I our meeting point is won. 
And on our way no more apart we run ; 
But hand in hand, in amity sublime. 
Together journey down the stream of time 1 " 
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While with light hearts they rambled on their way 

To where the maid's ancestral mansion lay, 

The lovers deem'd no hidden danger near^ 

Nor thought one moment of the privateer ; 

No more suspicion haunted Harold's breast, 

The cause had gone, his mind was set at rest ; 

And on his Ellen's future and his own 

The sun of happiness unclouded shone. 

So deem'd he theo, with fond imagining, 

Nor thought of woes some moments more would bring ; 

For while they thought their mutual danger past^ 

That very danger threaten'd them at last. 
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The hour wsf late, and from the moon-lit shore 
The loveis hastened quicker than before, 

Till the remainder of their homeward way 

Beneath old oaks and lofty poplars lay ; 

So close the branches of the trees entwined 

That the moon's beams conld scarce an opening find, 

Aiid all below was only part display'd, 

Consigned by summer leaves to constant shade. 

Scarce were the lovers fairly in the wood 

Than suddenly they paused, and silent stood ; — 

What form is that they indistinctly see 

Beneath the boughs of yonder old oak tree 1 

They needed not a second glance to tell, — 

'Twas one that either knew, alas 1 too well I 

To Harold mem'ry made the features clear, — 

'Twas his sworn foe — ^the dreaded privateer I 

And yet— how could it be ? some hours before 

Had Ellen seen his vessel leave the shore ! 

• But he was there ! for what ? — ^in accents low 

Vague apprehension whisper'd, " For thy woe ! " 
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Bertrand appioacli'd them with a lapid stride, 
While Ellen closer drew to Harold's side ; 
Fear'd for his safety, yet on him relied : 
With gentle haste he kiss*d away a tear. 
And bade her, smilingly, dismiss all fear; 
For who coidd injure her while he was near 1 

But while he thus to calm her fears replied, 

His anxious look his ev'ry word denied. 

Should strife ensue, deem not he dreaded one^ — 

What man could do, by Harold would be done ; 

But if o'erpower'd by a number more, 

What fate might then for Ellen be in store 1 — 

Such was the form his apprehensions bore. 

Bertrand approach'd them at a rapid pace, 

Till the two men once more stood face to face : 

At Ellen*s form admiringly he gazed. 

And then his eyes to Harold's features rcfised ; 

He started back ; — again to pontemplate ; 

And all the fierceness of reviying hate 

The more he gazed, the more his face express'ct. 

As thus to Harold he himself address'd : 
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^' TJiis meeting's welcome 1 chance has now snppUed 

The opportunity so long denied ; 

Some former favours I may now requite, 

For fortune smiles upon my plans tonight ! 

Had I for years some mode of vengeance sought, 

On one like this my mind had never thought ; 

A deed so simple ! yet, when all is done, 

Hate will be gratified, and beauty won ! 

Thus will one action serve a double end. 

And schemes of love with schemes of hatred blend ; 

Thrice lucky chance ! that in a single hour 

Thus places all I wish for in my pow*r. 

Eemember'st thou that in another land 

Once thou did'st question what my mind had planned ! — 

In public dared my actions to review, 

And gossip'd much of what thou little knew I 

Though unsuccessful, all could see thy aim, 

And actions and intentions mean the same ; 

Thy kindness then I never can foiget, 

But gladly hasten to repay the debt. 
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/ was tbe lover then : now^ at thy aide, 

Standa the fair maideii tbon wonld'at make thy bride ; 

As then of old, so I will now essay 

To place obstmctioiis in thy future way ; 

And on thy mind this certainty impress — 

My conis^ of action shall ensure socces? ! 

But night advances^ and before the day 

Far from these shores my ship must be away ; 

Fair blows the breeze to speed her o'er the sea. 

And Ihe prew wait impatiently for me ; 

While I, dear maid ! delay with thee to roam, — 
Am here to bear thee to thy future home. 
In fairer climes that distant home is placed, 
By thy sweet presence to be shortly graced ; 
From here bright summer soon will flee away 
Before stem winter's harsh, despotic sway ; 
No longer then such scenes as these appear, 
But all around is comfortless and drear ; 
While storm on storm unintermitting roan, 
And wild, tempestuous billows lash the shores. 
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Unlike to this, upon mine own fair Isle 
Eternal summer sheds her genial smile I 
Great Nature's self regenerates the ground, 
And earth's rich produce flourishes around ! 
No scant reward for lengthened labour yields, 
But springs spontaneous from the fertile fields ! 
And if, perchance, a transient storm arise, 
It fiercely rages ; but it quickly dies ; 
Or from our Isle, revolving, speeds away. 
Nor lingers there to mar the face of day ; 
But swiftly northward takes its circling flight, 

* 

To join the horrors of unchanging night. 

Sweet roaiden ! thou my island home shalt share ; — ' 

Thyself the fairest work of nature there ! — 

Be the presiding genius of the scene, 

And reign a fitting and acknowledged queen : 

My subjects all shall recognise thy sway, — 

Anticipate thy wishes, and obey : 

O'er all the Tsle, and far beyond the shore. 

Thou shalt be mistress ! dost thou wish for more ? 
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With wealth, with subjects, pow'r on land and (lea, 
How many qneenjs may jasUy envy thee I 
Yet thou art loath to leave thy lover's side ; 
And though thy bosom throbs, 'tis not with pride. 
Bnt cease this trifling ;^-come with me away I — 
When Bertrand speaks, to hear is to obey ! 
For I most bear thee from thy lover^s arms, 
And to mine own fair clime transplant thy charms. 



tf 



^' And dost thou think," with fury Harold cried, 
<< To take the maiden from my very side ! 
She shall not leave me till I cease to breathe 1 
Beware I — ^I have a poignard to nnsheath ! 
Instinctively my fingers clutch the hilt, — 
Away I away ! urge not my hand to guilt!" 
Bertrand smiled scomfally ; ^^ Bash youth 1 " he said, 
*^ Thy faie rests solely on thine own young head ; 
I came not here to bandy words or blows, — 
I came to court, and not to fight with foes ; 
Throw down thy weapon, and release the naaid I — 
Well ; as thou wilt ; — ^thy parting's but dela/d." 
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A silver whistle twice he gently blew, 

And in the distance there was plainly heard 
An answer like the call-note of a bird, 
And soon appear'd a number of his crew ; 

All arm'd, and ready to obey his word, 
What he commanded, they were bound to do. 
He then resumed, ** Now wilt thou rashly brave 
Instant destruction and an unknown grave f 
If I desired to rid thee of thy life, 
Soon would a bullet end this foolish strife ; 
But I would spare thee : if thou wilt but yield, 
In peace and safety thou shalt quit the field : 
If thou wilt not, for heaven's mercy pray ! 
<3uick ! quick decide ! — ^I cannot here delay." 

6 

With hopeless eye and trembling hand 
Harold surveyed the warlike band, 
And felt a wild, despairing sense 
Of his own utter impotence ; 
For what, against that lawless crew, 
Arm'd with a poignard, could he do 1 
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And yet, how maddening* to part 
Thus from the idol of his heart ; — 
These two alternatives were left, 
And they were both of hope bereft. 
The maiden's arms were round him thrown, 
He felt her heart againgt his own, 
While her convulsive sobs expressed 
• The agony within her breast ; 
And could he then from Ellen sever ? 
And lose her— aye ! perhaps for ever ! 
"With all his soul he answer'd. " Never ! 
Thy threats I scorn ! thy power defy ! 
Together we wiU live or die I " 

6 

Scarce was the daring answer made 

Than Bertrand with a rapid hand 
Thrust back the foremost of his band, 

And checked the ready blow ; 

An instant's pause ; — 'twas followed by 
A sharp report, — a woman's cry, 

And Harold on the turf was laid, 

While from his wound the blood began to flow ; 
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Another shriek, and Ellen lay 
Unconscious at her lover's side, — 
She saw that trickling, crimson tide, 
And reason fled away : 
*' Quick ! men ; the fleetest, with the greatest care. 
Convey her to the beach ; await me there ! 
While she is senseless hasten to the shore, 
When there, her form to consciousness restore ; — 
rU join the boat ere many moments more : 
Eemove this man — ^beware his wounded knee — 
And lash him carefully to yonder tree ; 
So ! — ^not too tightly ; — leave him now to me ; 
Be all prepared ; our vessel sails tonight, 
And must be trackless ere the morning light." 
With speed the crew obey'd each brief command ; — 
As Bertrand saw his foe securely bound 
And Ellen carried senseless from the ground, 
The smoking pistol still within his hand 
Proclaimed its work none other than his own. 
His men departed ; they were left alone. 
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Awhile with folded arms and mocking eye, 
Bertrand beheld his foe before him lie ; 
Bound to the tree, half senseless, there he lay, 
The life-blood flowing from his wound away ; 
This Bertrand saw, and kneeling by his side 
Their handkerchiefs as bandages applied, 
{Deem not 'twas pity moyed his hand to this, 
For 'twas that virtue's broad antithesis ; — 
Such cruel hate the conquering savage fills 
Who spares his foe to torture ere he kills ;) 
And when he found the blood had ceased to flow, 
He rose, and thus address'd his prostrate foe : 

8 
*' Harold ! attend me ! I would fain be heard 
While in thine ears I speak a parting word ; 
My debt is cancell'd now ! upon the strand 
My boat awaits to bear me from the land, 
But now no more in solitude I roam, 
For my sweet Ellen shares my ocean home ! 
And the same wind that speeds me from the Bhore 
Conveys the maiden hence for evermore. 
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Blow ! thou fair breeze ! and ere the eastern sky 

Proclaims the ruler of the day is nigh, 

My trusty ship shall sever distant seas, 

And, borne before the favourable breeze. 

Far from thine-arms thy promised bride shalt bear, 

My future dangers and my joys to share ! 

Deem not she'll always unrelenting prove — 

Time will all barriers to my suit remove ; 

Unceasingly 1*11 play the lover's part 

Until I gain possession of her heart : 

Thou'lt recollect I knew, in days gone by. 

The lover's uses of the tongue and eye 1 — 

Experience since has much improved my skill, 

And with success I play the lover still : 

Then wbat should keep fair Ellen's heart from me ? — 

Perchance thou thinkest — memory of thee ! — 

With that vain thought let not thy hope be fed — 

She will but mourn thee if she deems thee dead 1 

She saw thee fall, — perchance I saw thee die ! 

Why should she then my proff er'd suit deny ? — 

D 
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If art should fail, there's yet another course, — 
When emining's useless, strength's our sole resource ! 
For thee, young sir ! of future deeds beware ! — 
I spare thee now, but ne'er again will spare ! 
If e'er by thee my future path is cross'd, 
Thou art from then irrevocably lost ; 
Thee from thy doom no mortal pow*! can save, 
But Bertrand's hate shall chase thee to the grave ! " 
He ceased : look'd scornfully where Harold lay, 
Tum'd on his heel, and quickly strode away. 

9 

The wood was cleared, and on he swiftly sped, 
The long grass rustling 'neath his heavy tread ; 
He shunn'd the path the lovers trod before, 

And took his way, obliquely, to the shore, 
TW on the cliffs he check'd his rapid stride. 

To scan the outline of the falling tide : — 

His boat lay ready at th' appointed place, 

And on he hasten'd at a quicker pace ; 

By a steep path descended to the strand, 

And found obey'd each previous command. 
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There in the boat the captive Ellen lay, 

The bloom of health from off her cheek had fled^ 
Bat o'er her reason had refinuned its sway, 

Alas ! 'twere better absent I — ^bope was dead I 
And fearful is the intellectual ray 

Which o'er the prospect of the future spread, 
To wearied eyes with vivid pow'r displays 
The blighted hopes of other, happier days. 
She shed no tears ; so heavy was the blow 
That sorrow's soothing streams refused to flow ; 
And when to woman tears refuse relief, 
Vain are all efforts to relieve her grief; 
Her undimm'd eyes no sympathy can share. 
For sorrow then has fled before despair. 

11 

While Ellen shuddered with instinctive fear. 
Close to her side approach'd the privateer ; 
Upon her form a single glance he threw, 
Then gave the order to the ready crew ; — 
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The boat's keel grated harshly on the strand. 
Felt itself free and glided firom the land ; 
By wOling arms the bending oars were plied, 
And they sped swiftly o'er the rippling tide. 
A point was rounded, and before their sight 
The ship shone brightly in the moon's soft light ; 
Behind the point awaiting them she lay, 
Hid from the yiew of all within the bay. 
They made a signal ; those on board replied, 
And the boat quickly tonch'd the vessel's side ; 
The deck was reach'd, and to a cabin led, 
Soon on a couch reclined the maiden's head ; 
For thither Bertrand saw her safely shown. 
And left her, to her great relief, alone. 

12 

Awhile she lay ; unconscious of the din 

The busy seamen made upon the deck ; 
She only heard the voice of woe within, — 
She only saw her heart's internal wreck ; 
She felt — ^her feelings none can tell. 
For they were indescribable, — 
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To be depriyed, in one short hour, 

Alike of fiather — mother — all ; — 

To see her lover lifeless fall ;^— 
To be -within his murderer's pow'r ! 
Doomed to become — ^the fearful thought 

Before her eyes like lightning sped, 
Her mind, with agony overwrought, 

Back from itself, affrighted, fled : 
She started up, — a port was nigh — 
'Twas open ! with a gleaming eye 
She swift advanced, but from the sky 

The moon its beams refalgent shed. 
And the rash thought reproved : 
She started back ; advanced again, 
But not with sin her soul to stain ; 
That momentary glance above 
Becall'd to her the Father's love 1 
A thrill of self reproach she felt, 
Before the port she humbly knelt, 

And while she lowly bent her head 
Her lips in silence moved, 
As from her heart a simple pra/r she pour'd. 
And her Greator^s Heavenly aid implored. 
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Oh ! Christianity t man's guiding star ! 
How pnre and just thy laws to mortals are I 
In thee, and thee alone, mankind may see 
Religion in its sweet simplicity 1 
In thy sweet service no vain pomps occur,— 
The heart itself is thy chief minister I 
Though to the mind thou makest thy appeals, 
Thy soothing influence the heart first feels ; 
For 'tis through love thou lovest best to win 
Misguided mortals from the ways of sin. 
How blest is he who can thy precepts view, 
Believe them fully, and obey them too 1 
How blest is he (and ev'iy Christian mil6t) 
Who on his God relies with perfect trust ; 
Depending quite on his protecting powV 
To watch and tend him in the needful hour 1 
Arm'd with true fSaith — impenetrable shield ! — 
Against life's troubles he can take the field ; 
And firmly feel of final vict'iy sure, 
Whatever hardships he may first endure. 
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Let diie misfoitime &]1 with all its force, 
He can bear up 'gainst its impetuous course ; 
His heart is ever proof against despair, 
That hopeless feeling ne'er can enter there 1 
For through his fedth by pra/r he can impart 
New strength and courage to his trusting heart : 
No matter what temptations round him fall, 
With his firm shield he'll stand against them all ! 
For he is blest with Heaven's holy love, 
And guardian angels tend him from aboTe. 

14 

If the calm power of religion can 
Subdue and blesd the wayward hedrt of man, 
How doubly welcome must its blessings faH 
On woman ; who to it mUst trust for all ! 
Man's vigorous frame and energetic niind 
For life's rough part by nature were design'd ; 
And through his strength quite seK*relyiBg growi* 
Through life he often trusts to self alone : 
But woman's weaker frame and calmer heart 
Were fitly fbrm'd to take fife's smoother part ; 
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And when assaird by sickness or by grief 

Than stronger man she sooner seeks relief 

Prom her Creator. While to Him she kneels 

And all the depth of all her weakness feels, 

Oh ! how completely mnst her soul rely 

Upon assistance from the poVr on high ! 

How fondly and implicitly she must 

To that great power to relieye her trust ! 

Then the three graces, evenly combined. 

Hold welcome, sweet dominion o'er her mind ; 

Prompt eVry thought, and breathe through ev'ry pray 'r ; 

Religion's absent when they are not there ! 

15 

While on the deck the maiden knelt, 
The strength of faith she slowly felt j — 
When first her lips to breathe the pray'r 

Mechanically moved apart 
The words of supplication were 

Almost unheeded by her heart ; 
But 'twas a pray'r that, mom and night, 

She'd offer'd up to Heaven's throne 
Since first her infant lips aright 

Could speak the simple words alone ; 
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Through all the years since pass'd away 

That pray'r had been, in joy and sorrow, 
Her soul's thanksgiving for today, 

And suppHcation for tomorrow ; 
And ever in the hour of grief 
That pray'r had given her relief : 
Nor did it long withhold it's pow'r 
E'en in that tribulative hour ; 
As each familiar word was formed 
Her heart towards her Father warm*d : 
She murmur'd on, until at last 
Bememb'ring all her blessings past, 
She felt as she was wont to feel, 
And could for aid with hope appeal : 
For why should she of hope despair 1 — 

She'd never kneel'd to Qod in vain ! 
He'd granted ev'ry former pray'r. 

Then why not grant her prayers again ? 
Though great her danger and distress, 
Was His relieving pow'r the less ? 
Though, dark the present — ^future dim — 
To her, — ^were they not clear to Him 1 
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Thus with true faith she soothed her mind, 
And to God*s will herself resigned. 

16 
She rose, exceedingly relieved, 
More £reely wept, more calmly grieved, 
Till, gasdng sadly through the port 

Upon the fast receding shore, 
She shudder'd at the fearful thought 

That she might never see it more ! 
Her kind old sire and loving mother — 

Oh ! how would they the tidings bear? 
Thus wrested from them by another, 

To be convey'd — she knew not where ! 
And he — her brave and noble lover — 

Oh ! was he then alive or dead ? — 

Did she behold his life-blood shed ? 
Thus thoughts distracting throng'd above her, 

And filL'd her with the greatest dread. 

Her tearful eyes on high she raised, — 

The moon's bright beams were o'er horthrown, 
Her tears like sparkling diamonds shone, 

And while above she dimly gazed 
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She felt that there, and there alone, 
Can peace and rest be truly known. - 
At last) o'ereome by painM though^ 

Exhausted nature claim'd repose. 
And in the anns of sleep she sought 

A respite brief &om present woes : 
Amidst alternate hopes and fears 

(The first of God, the last of man,) 
While yet with welcome, soothing tears 

Her cheeks were wet, and eyes overran, 
The hand of needful slumber, ever blest> 
Stole o'er her firame and lull'd her mind to rest. 



THE PRIVATEER: 



A METRICAL ROMANCE 



CANTO THE FOUETH. 



1 

When Ellen awoke, the sun was higli, 

And scarcely a cloud could be seen in the sky ; 
Wafted along by the favourmg breeze, 
Oaily the vessel skimm'd over the seas ; 
Far out on each side, and high up overhead. 
Before the fair wind the white sails were all spread ; 
Miniature billows rose countless around, . 
Each with a glittering diadem crown'd ; 
Curling astern they seem'd eager to break 
The long line of eddying foam in her wake ; 
Sporting about in the morning sun, 
Happy and playful seem'd every one. 
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Oil ! but it was a most beautiful sight ! 
All was so joyous, so peaceful, and bright ; 
The ocean around her, the firmament o'er her, 
The land far astern and the wide world before her, 
Smoothly the swift ship sail'd over the seas, 
Breasting the billows and braving the breeze. 

2 
Such was the mom ; but not to Ellen's heart 
Could the fair scene its buoyancy impart ; 
Nor her sad thoughts one single moment steal 
From woes, se great, she scarce could deem them real ; 
Far, far astern her ling'ring looks were cast, — 
Too well the vessel had obey'd the blast, 
No more in sight her native cliflfs uprear'd. 
But far behind the waves had disappeared. 
Around her room she slowly tum'd her eyes, 
And her sad countenance expressed surprise ; — 
It bore an air of homeliness and ease . 
That well might any stranger's fancy please ; 
And, close but not too crowded, all things there 
Gave ample signs of taste and proof of care. 
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While thns she ideVd with melancholj gaze 
The maiden's eyes accorded silent praise 
To her whose hand contributed such grace 
(By wise arrangement) to that little place. 
Yes ! her : — ^by trifles here and there display'd 
Were woman's hand and woman's mind betray'd ; 
And Ellen felt h^ recent presence there 
By that flne instinct women only share. 

3 

Hush ! some one knock'd : with apprehensiye fear 

The maiden dreaded 'twas the privateer. 

What should she do ? — alas ! no choice remain'd ; 

Eefuse admittance % — soon 'twould be obtain'd I 

She ask'd, " Who knocks?" and felt her heart rejoice, 

For 'twas not Bertrand's, but a woman's voice 

That to her question quietly replied, 

And haK her fears were thrown at once aside : 

The door was open'd^ and before her stood 

A lady, laden with some needful food ; 

Without a glance she enter'd in with haste, 

And the fall tray upon the table placed ; 
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Look'd up ; and Ellen saw her cheeks were wet, — 

Tliat sorrow's seal was on her features set ; 

What more was needed? — ^mutual feelings moved, 

And impulse prompted what their hearts approved, 

With one short glance their kindred thoughts they 
traced, — 

Advanced, with arms extended, and embraced. 

4 
Sweet Sympathy ! how soothing is thy pow*r 
In sapping Sorrow's tribulative hour I 
Divine reliever of the human breast I 
For ever welcome, and for ever blest ! 
When Consolation cannot cheer the heart, 
And Pity shuns assistance to impart, 
With timid steps and hesitating mien 
Advancing slowly Sympathy is seen ; 
With tearful eyes she sees another's care, 
But — d'e she strives to soften^ seeks to share I — 
Shows Sorrow's self she similarly feels, 
And gains admission by her mute appeals ; — 
By gentle means gives delicate relief. 
And draws the keenest sting from bitterest grief. 
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Awhile they stood embracing, sadly blest, 
In all the charms of feeling unrepress'd ; 
The outburst over, Ellen's friend essayed 
To calm the bosom of the sorrowing maid : 
With tender care she led her to a seat, 
And placed herself in silence at her feet ; 
Then to her face her swimming eyes she raised, 
And on its beauties sorrowfully gazed : 
Alas for her ! for, judging by her own, 
She much required the sympathy she'd shown ; 
And yet such deep and lengthen'd grief was there 
As even sympathy could scarcely share. 
This Ellen saw ; and 'midst her own distress, 
Blusli'd deeply for her recent thoughtlessness ; — 
That grief and cause instinctively divined, 
As Harold's tale rose up before her mind ; — 
The raven hair and dark complexion'd face 
Might, of themselves, have given her a trace ; 
And while her pitying tears fell fast and warm, 
She felt she gazed upon Azela's form. 
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6 
'^ Thy Dime, sweet ladj?"* 

^ EHen : thine I knoW| — 
liis Arela:" 

''Ahl irho told ihee so ! **— 
She started np ; — did Ellen know tlie shame 
That now belong'd ti) her dishonoor'd name ? — 
" One who, alas ! I fear is now no more, 
One who well knew thee on thy native shore. 
One who was mnrder'd in unequal strife, — 
Of whom I fondly hoped to he the wife ; 
He told me all thy melancholy tale, 
And thy sad fate would bitterly bewail ; 
His name was Harold : " 

"He I I knew him well ! 
He could, indeed, my youthful story tell ; 
But oh ! not all ! for I have fully felt 
The blow's effects, — ^he only saw it dealt ! 
The secret sorrows of my later years — 
But no I — I will not rob thee of thy tears ; 
Thy virgin grief precedes my lengthened woe, — 
The pain seem's worst when first we feel the blow, 

B 
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I can at least some needless pangs destroy, 
And with thy tears of grief mix tears of joy ; — 
Thou said'st with Harold thou did'st hope to wed, 
For Harold then thy tears are mostly shed, 
But check or change them — ^for he is not dead ! 
I heard thy lover dared them to the fight, — 
That he was wounded, but the wound was slight ; 
From his men's rage thy lover's life to save, 
'Twas Bertrand's self that blow disabling gave ; 
He spared him not from pity, but from hate, 
That he might live to mourn thy future fate. 
I tell thee this to mitigate thy woe, 
But let not Bertrand of our friendship know ; 
Alone — ^we'll cheer each other all we can, 
When not alone— we must reverse the plan, 
And though my words may give thee some relief, 
When he is near feign unabated grief : 
His deeds are dark ! but, lady, fear him not \ 
For while thou moutnest o'er thy present lot 
He will not harm thee ; satisfied to see 
Thy outward mien speak inward misery : 
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But now, sweet Ellen ; I must haste away, 

Or lie will wonder at my lenthen'd stay ; 

Eat ! Ellen ; eat ! if but to break thy fast ; 

Hope for the future, though thou moum'st the past, 

For Harold lives, and aid may come at last : 

In gratitude to him I'll use my pow'r 

To soothe the sorrows of the present hour ; 

And I alone will on thy wants attend, 

And be alike thine handmaid and thy friend." 



She'd gone : and Ellen was alone once more ; 
Alone, but not so lonely as before ; 
Within her mind all was not pure despair, 
For living Harold had reentered there ! 
With lightened heart some tears of joy she shed, 
And hail'd the living as she'd mourn 'd the dead ; 
Deep, deep within returning hope arose, 
And cheer'd the aspect of surrounding woes ; 
Till all the future felt its bright con1a*oul, 
And half the weight was lifted from her soul. 
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8 
Meanwhile, her cousin paced the deck above, 

And thought of hatred as she thought of love : 

Within his mind he felt with cunning pride 

The savage joy of vengeance gratified ; 

But here, kind reader ; let us pause : and scan 

The form and character of this strange man. 

9 

There's many men, who, in the spring of life, 

Check not their passions when they mix in strife. 

But let the vices with the virtues strive 

Till Evil's partizans alone survive, 

And swiftly slay all rising thoughts that tend 

To further any but an evil end. 

And such was Bertrand ! from his boyhood's dawn. 

Good from his mind had gradually gone ; 

With evil thoughts he never tried to cope, 

But always gave them free, unbounded scope ; 

And so became, in very little time. 

An. ardent travler on the road of crime. 

He never wish'd his footsteps to retrace, 

But kept advancing at a rapid pace. 
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And on his way in swift succession tried 
All the temptations that the road supplied. 
The journey o'er, he found the field was wide, 
And from a traveller hecame a guide ; 
With cunning skill he used his utmost force 
To make men join him on his evil course ; 
In lawless deeds he felt a fierce delight. 
And nothing good found favour in his sight ; 
In all his plans to others pitiless, 
He shrank from nought to forward their success ; 
And the remorseless, harden'd demon, Sin, 
Reign'd, unopposed, his growing mind within. 

10 

Pure love of crime is only felt by few, 
Aud few, from choice, its dang'rous paths pursue ; 
How comes it then, in ev'ry age and cHme 
So many men are votaries of crime ? — 
Through causes powerful, though few in name. 
In eVry age and ev*ry clime the same ; 
And the same paths lead Man to ruin still 
Which always have done, do, and always will. 
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From crime's dark form instinctiYely we Btart, 
While we possess an uncorrupted heart. 
But, once corrupted, other feelmgs rise, 
And we regard it with unshrinking eyes ; 
Till, made by time familiar to the sight, 
The demon seems no longer dark, but bright ; 
And lures us on to break all human laws, 
The first act done, and one of these the cause :— 
Love, labouring long in vain for those so dear, 
With wistful glance finds easy riches near, 
And tempted — falls ! while virtue drops a tear : — 
Deep Hatred sees some mode of vengeance nigh. 
Or Envy views it with malignant eye ; — . 
Ambition — Power — ^the slaves of worldly dreams — 
Seek ways to forward aggrandizing schemes ; — 
Insatiate Lust with self-consuming fire 
Goads on to guilt to gratify desire ; — 
Example leads ; or glitVring gain allurea ; 
Want sees relief for all that it endures ; — 
Here is starvation, tJiere is meat and wine ;— 
On, on he hastes where temptiiig offers shine ; 
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Against his fellows wages constant strife^ 
Nor feels for those who cared not fop Ma life ; — 
'Tis in these forms temptation fills the breast. 
Prompts the first step — how easy are the rest ! 
When tempted thus, let this be miforgot— - 
Advance is easy, but retreat is not ! 

11 

From honour^s paths by strong temptation won, 

Thus by most men is crime's career begun ; 

But Bertrand rank'd among the rarer few 

Who, for itself, a life of crime pursue : 

From birth of wealthy competence possessed, 

And each wish sated of his childish breast, 

He only learnt in Affluence's school 

The art of ruling by despotic rule ; 

And grew apace, with passions uncontrolled, 

Cunning, seK-wiird, and prematurely bold. 

As youth advanoed his groeser parts appeared, 

And far around men hated him and fear'd ; 

He soon exhausted Pleasure's lawful store, 

And then with restless eyes look'd round for more; 
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He scoin'd the usual paths of early sin. 
And tush'd where others shuddered to begin ; 
Excitement^ inward schemes, and outward strife, 
To him seem'd needful stimulants of life ; 
Possessed of them, his restless mind was freed, 
And, passion urged, did many a lawless deed ; 
For which the law from punishment refrain'd 
By timely bribes to needful silence gained. 
Screened by his wealth, he thus his course pursued, 
And fed his mind on appetizing food. 
Until at last his acts so gross appeared 
That outraged justice boldly interfered ; 
And while its arm hung threatening o'er his head, 
Abroad for safety and new scenes he fled. 

12 

The ripening influence of a sultry clime, 
That flres the blood and seems to foster crime. 
Was more congenial to Bertrand's mind 
Than the harsh climate he had left behind : 
By war's red hand he found the kingdom riven, 
And. great facility to crime was given ; 
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For laws were lax ; and from their terrors freed, 
Bnffians abounded fit for ey'ry deed. 
By instinct drawn, aronnd him flock'd a band, — 
The sconrings and the refuse of the land ; 
They own'd the presence of superior skill, 
Hail'd him their chieftain, and obey'd his will. 
Proud of his post, — the dreaded name he bore, 
Against mankind he waged a general war ; 
In Crime's dark ranks was always in the van, 
The causeless foe of Heaven and of Man. 

13 
'Tis said that Man is never wholly bad, 
That round the soul, in Virtue's vestures clad, 
Some pensive spirit of the world that's been 
Still hovers near to humanize the scene : 
It may be so ! for it is hard to scan 
The secret workings of the mind of man ; 
But certain 'tis, that Bertrand ne'er display'd 
One single thought in virtue's garb array'd ; 
And those fair feelings which redeem in part, . 
If felt by him, were hid within his heart. 
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14 

Thus for awhile he ranged the country o'er, 
And then, returning to his native shore, 
To Ellen's sire his broad possessions sold, 
And in the cause of crime outlay'd the gold : — 
He built a ship i assumed the chief coxamand, — 
Sail'd her in triumph from his native hind. 
And roamed the seas, from all subjection clear, 
A secret Pirate, — open Privateer, 

15 

Of stalwart build, his form was well designed 

To be companion to his reckless mind ; 

His practised arm possessed such strength and skill 

As ne'er had fail'd to execute his will ; 

As for the rest, pass we in silence by 

All, save the tell-tale of the mind — the eye I 

For that alone his character display'd, 

And all that might have been conceal'd, betray'd : 

His other features, form'd by nature fair, 

Mask'd all within, and hid the foulness iheie; 

The eye alone defied the mind's contraul, ^-^ 

Tnni'd traitor to— and mirror'd forth— the soul. 
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Ye who have studied well your fellow-man. 
And who, from long experience, can trace 
Entirely, from the features of the face 
The mind's true nature ; tell me, if you can, 
Does not the eye alone, with naught comhined, 
Form the best index to the human mind ) 
Oh I when Imagination's pow'r hath lit 

Thought in its depths, expression in its roll, 
Who can gaze on it and deny that it 
Is mankind's visible, material soul ? 

16 
Such was the man in whose despotic pow'r 
Had Ellen fallen in Misfortune's hour ; 
From whom she'd naught to hope, and all to fear ; 
But let us leave her with the Privateer ; 
And, like her thoughts, towards her native shor 
Her lover and her home — ^return once more. 

17 

While hapless Harold botmd and bleeding lay, 
And Bertrand bore his promised bride away ; — 
While Ellen's prison scatter'd wide the foam. 
Her parents were awaiting them at home. 
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No fears had they ; for 'twas with their consent 

That the fair maid to meet her lover went ; 

No fears had they ; for they had long begun 

To love their daughter's lover as a son ; 

And while they waited for the wand'ring pair,^ 

Suited so well the self-same home to share, 

They thought with pleasure of their Ellen's choice, 

And future prospects made them both rejoice ; 

Till from their Hps their thoughts began to flow, 

Unapprehensive of approaching woe ; 

And while they chatted o'er the pleasant theme, 

Kecall'd their own brightshare in "Love's young dream." 

18 
While thus they joy'd through former scenes to roam, 
The passing time brought not the lovers home ; 
At first they wonder'd at their lengthen'd stay, 
Then grew uneasy at their long delay, . 
And sent a servant on their well-known track, 
To bring the thoughtless, rambling truants back. 
He soon return'd : — ^all joy their hearts forsook, 
And apprehension kindled, at his look ; 
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For in his ^ianoes iema^s glare was seeiiy 
And horror's aspect marked his nhrinlnng mien. 
The trembling parents, fill'd with sadden fear. 
Desired the man their anxious minds to clear. 
Who in few words related how he'd found 
Young Harold wounded and securely bound : 
Then Harold's tale he graduall j told. 
And all their woes proceeded to unfold ; — 
By slow degrees the fearful tidings broke. 
Yet stunn'd the parents with the sadden stroke ; 
So great the grief convey'd in ev'ry word* 
They scarce could credit what they plainly heard y 
Belief rebelled 'gainst such stupendous woe 
As would for ever all their hopes o'erthrow. 

19 

The stricken mother, fiU'd with mute distress, 
Soon lost all sorrow in unconsciousness ; 
But rising fury swell'd the father's breast, 
And call'd for vengeance on his trait'rous guest : 
The wondering servants gather'd at his call, 
And soon on missions he dispatched them all, — 
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To those in pow'r some hurried off with speed, 
For law*s assistance to revenge the deed ; 
While others hastened swiftly to the beach, 
And one — the fleetest — sought the nearest leech ; 
The sire himself, retaining needful aid, 
With thick'ning fears his rapid progress made 
To where, half fainting^ woxmded Harold lay, 
And bore him slowly, tenderly away. 
Arrived at home, his wound was quickly drest, 
And the physician recommended rest ; 
Pronounced the wound itself was only slight, 
But quite forbade all questioning that night : — 
Through loss of blood he then was faint and weak, 
And of the late occurrences to speak 
Might cause a fever ;— if it should commence 
He would not answer for the consequence ; 
Tomorrow — p'rhaps ; not then, — he needed rest ; 
And all excitement must be quite repress^. 
Such were his words ; and he had seldom err'd ] 
A sleeping draught he then administered ; 
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Desired his orders should be well obey'd, 
And took to other homes his welcome aid. 

20 
The various messengers returned anon 
From the vain missions they were sent upon, 
Those from the beach had searched the moonlit seas, — 
Alas ! too fair and brisk had blown the breeze ; 
Those who had gone to seek officiafaid 
By the authorities were long delayed, 
And from the magnates brought the father word 
To higher pow'rs the case should be referred ; — 
They would with them at once communicate, 
And full details of the abduction state : 
With this assurance he must rest content — 
To bring the Privateer to punishment, 
And to her home the missing maid restore, — 
They'd do their best ; — they could not promise more. 

21 
Pass we in silence o*er that dreadful night. 
Nor strive to drag the parents' grief to light; — 
The sun that witness'd Ellen's tears at sea 
Shone o'er the land on equal misery. 
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As its first rays were on the mansion shed, 
The restless father went to Harold's bed ; 
In slumber's arms unconecionsly he lay, 
Bemembrance banish'd of the last night's fray ; 
In deep forgetfulness his thoughts were laid, 
And his calm face no horrid dreams betray'd ; 
The father sigh'd, with pitying sorrow rife, — 
He woke to anguish when he woke to life I 

22 

As morn advanced oblivious slumber fled, 

And pain, returning, press'd his aching head ; 

Yet 'midst his grief all hope was not suppress'd, 

For a faint glimmer linger'd in his breast : — 

Restored once more to former strength and health, 

Much might be done by energy and wealth ; 

With loving woe, and Eage's rising fire, 

He told his mournful story to the sire ; 

Then, ere the scheme was scarcely form'd, began 

To enter on a retributive plan ; 

Which with small hope the troubled father heard, 

But on its wisdom for awhile conferr'd. 
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The leech aniyed ; — ^his patient's plan appioyed, 
And its sole obstacle at once remoyed ;— * 
A month would see his health and strength restored. 
And he might safely go at once abroad, 

23 

Without delay, to bring the scheme abont. 
Towards the capital the sire set out ; 
Arriying there, the proper pow'rs he sought, 
And the whole case before their notice brought, — 
Before their eyes the daring crime displayed 
In all its natiyo yillany array'd. 
By Harold's statement Bertrand's guilt was shown, 
But not to them was Bertrand's name unknown, — 
Rich freighted yessels from the British shore 
Had reach' d the tropics and were seen no more ; 
Mysteriously they'd disappear'd ; — 'twas plain 
Some daring Pirate royed upon the main ; 
And, though no proofs against him could appear, 
Suspicion pointed to the Privateer ; 
For, by comparison, 'twas always found 
The ships had vanish'd near his cruising ground ; 

Y 
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And this one act so clear against him proved, 
All douhts of prohability removed. 
No more was needed ; to revenge the deed 
A ship of war should be dispatch'd with speed. 
Th' expected answer by the father heard — 
Harold's petition he at once preferred, 
This his request, — ^permission to command 
The vessel sent 'gainst Bertrand and his band : 
For service done, the echoes of his name 
Were yet vibrating from the trump of Fame ; 
He sought this favour as his sole reward, — 
He'd captured many a daring Pirate's horde ; 
And if his hands they placed their purpose in — 
As he had won, so he would strive to win. 
The magnates listened to the sire's address, — 
Oft Harold's ship had met with great success, — 
His skill and courage had been amply tried, — 
To fill the post he seem'd well qualified ; 
Thus no objection to his wish remain'd, 
And the command was readily obtained, 
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24 

While Harold's former health returned apace, 

A ship was chosen fit to flee or chase ; 

For fleetness famed, her equal was unknown, 

For that one quality she stood alone. 

When all equipped, the seamen's skill was tried, 

And Harold viewed them with a glow of pride ; 

His naval fire reviving at the sight, 

With tingling blood he panted for the fight ; 

And, hope elated, in his fancy bore 

The maid already back to Britain's shore. 

25 
While thus with hope he felt his bosom swell, 
To those he left he bade a brief farewell ; — 
Spread all his canvas to the favouring wind, 
And quickly left his native shore behind ; 
Direct to climates equinoxial bound, 
To cruise for Bertrand on his cruisiog ground. 
For his success, upon the summer air 
The parents wafted many a fervent pray'r ; 
But now to Bertrand we'll return again, 
And leave his foe to follow o*er the main. 



THE PRIVATEER: 



A METRICAL ROMANCE. 



CANTO THE FIFTH. 



The wind blows fair and strong ; each rounded sail 
Propells the Privateer before the gale ; 
For swiftness bnilt, she speeds npon her way 
As if impatient of the least delay ; 
With graceful strength opposing seas divides, 
And hurls the hissing foam-flakes from her sides : 
Her actions free, save by the helm confined, 
She leaves a frothy, eddying wake behind ; 
Proud as a war-horse bounding o'er the turf, 
Her way she forces through the boiling surf; 
And swiftly speeding on her trackless course, 
Appears to spurn the waves, and scorn their force. 
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Thus with fair winds the vessel made her way 
Fast Ushant's Isle and Biscay's dreaded Bay ; 
Then steering south, they entered Cancer's sign, 
And swiftly near'd the equinoxial line. 
Till from it northward twelve degrees or more, 
Then to the westward gradually bore : ' 
From east north-east the steady trade-wind blew. 
And gave small trouble to the loitenng crew; 
White, fleecy clouds were round th' horizon spread, 
But the blue sky was cloudless overhead ; 
The glaring sun, in noon's oppressive hour, 
Attain'd the acme of its greatest pow'r ; 
Ajid from the zenith vertically shone 
In all the glory of its native zone. 

3 

Six weeks had passed : they seem'd a year 
To Ellen, 'midst her grief and fear ; — 
Grief for her past and present woe. 
And fear of what she yet might know : 
Alas for her I those weeks had wrought 
By constant, agonizing thought. 
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A woeful change in form and face ; 
The sprightliness of former days — 
Her fiury step-her laugHng gaze- 

Her merry mien — her girlish grace, 
And all h.er happy, winning ways, 

Had vanished : leaving scarce a trace 

Of where was once their dwelling place. 
Yes I maidenhood's sweet charms had fled 
Affrighted thence ; and in their stead, 
Her sunken cheek — her measured tread — 
Averted face — dejected head. 
Sufficed — alas I too well ! — to show 
Long, deep intensity of woe ; 
But, joined to her despairing eye, 
Betray'd the soul's great agony. 

Mom after mom she rose from sleep 
To pray, hope, meditate, and weep ; — 
To pray to Heaven for relief, 

To hope that aid would come at last. 
To meditate upon her grief, 

And weep in sorrow o'er the past : 



Canto V. ELLEN AT SEA. 87 

Day after day, upon the deck, 

With quickening pulse and straining eyes 
She gazed on ev'ry distant speck 

That might above th' horizon rise ; 
And hoped they were pursued, — in vain I 
Each sail soon disappeared again ; 
For Bertrand fled from ev'ry one, — 
He seem'd a closer view to shun : 
And when the weary day was o'er 

Eve after eve, with deepened woe^ 
She sought her cabin's friendly door, 
To pray, reflect, and weep once more, 
Uncheer'd by hope's remotest glow ; 
Until at last her strength completely gone, 
And by afficting feelings overborne, 
Amid the silence of her anguish deep 
Her languid frame was visited by sleep. 

5 

But not that gentle, undisturb'd repose, 
Which round the soul a happy halo throws ; — 
Nerves mind and body for the coming day, 
And takes from both all weariness away ; 
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Diowiis in its depths life's pleasure or distress, 

And wraps ns in complete miconscionsness ; 

Save when vague visions, floating round the mind, 

Strange, unconnected, dim, and undefined, 

In long procession pass before our eyes, 

Exciting pleasure mingled with surprise ; 

But whose sweet scenes, in Slumber's realm so rife, 

Abruptly vanish as we wake to life ; 

Or, lingering, leave upon the baffled brain 

Some faint remembrance of a shadowy train, 

Which we endeavour to recall — in vain ! 

For while we seem to recollect aright 

Fantastic fancies pass before the sight ; 

Strange forms and scenes before the mem'ry glide. 

Till, quite confused, we cast them all aside ; 

And fain confess 'tis past our puny pow'r 

To solve vague visions of the midnight hour. 

6 
Such sleep and dreams to Ellen were denied, — 
Her thoughts by day her slumber's scenes supplied ; 
Her broken rest — ^unworthy of the name — 
Scarce gave refreshment to her weaken'd frame ; 
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And when she dream'd, there gradually grew 

Distinctly plain and palpable to yiew 

Some fearful vision ; such as only finds 

An entrance into troubled, feverish minds : — 

When slumber's thus with horrid dreams opprest, 

Sleep is no more synonymous with rest 

Thus Ellen lived : each day of sorrow ' 
Was but the image of the morrow. 

7 
Six weeks had past ; and day by day 

Azela saw with inward grief, 
The maiden mourn her health away, — 

Her efforts vain to give relief: 
When first, with friendly feeling warm, 
She gazed on Ellen's lovely form, 
And, pitying the captive state 
Of one so young — ^unfortunate, 
She bade her check or change her tears, 

For he for whom those tears were shed. 

Was then unnumber'd with the dead, — 
She gave her hope and calm'd her fears : 



90 THE PRIVATEER. Canto V. 

But, as the moon's tkrice welcome form 

Just glancing through the midnight storm 

Discovers to the seaman*s sight 

The straining spars, — the billows' height, — 
The vessel drifting on the shore, — 
Shows danger scarcely seen before, 

Then, by the demons of the night 

Is banish'd, to return no more : — 

So, by Hope's transitory gleam, 

Did Ellen's future darker seem ; 

Within itself so bright and fair, 
It only shone around her mind 
To make her sorrows more defined ; 
Then by the spreading tempest of despair 
Its light was hid, and all was darkness there. 

Azela's warning ! — oh ! how vain 

That kindly given warning proved ! — 

The maid had little need to feign. 

Grief, that had scarcely been removed 

Before it all retum'd again : — 
Forgetful of her own distress, 
With mingled joy and thankfulness 

She'd heard that Harold was unslain : 
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But when, in Meditation's hour, 

She thought upon her future fate, — 

Completely placed in Bertrand's poVr, — 
Doomed, apprehensive, to await 
The promptings of his love or hate, — 

Her heart once more began to cow'r. 

His love ! — she shuddered at the thought I 

His hatred ! — ^to her memory brought 

The very words her lover said ; 

And if a man had cause to dread 

The promptings of his enmity, 

Oh ! how much greater cause had she ! 
Her lover lived : might follow o'er the wave, 
In hopes the life of her he loved to save. 
But where on ocean would he find a trace 
To lead his vessel to her dwelling place ? 
O'er the wide world he might for ever roam. 
Yet ne'er be guided to her captive home ; 
Though sweet ; alas ! the dying hope was vain, — 
On earth they'd never, never meet again I 
Then on through time, by Apprehension borne, 
Impending evils she'd proceed to mourn ; — 
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FoU'd all his hopes and efforts to restoie 

Their daughter to her parents' arms once more, 

His home return, confirming all their fears, 

Would fill with sorrow their declining years : 

Deprived for ever of their only joy, 

Borne down by grief she only could destroy, 

Oh I would they long survive the cruel blow, 

Surrounded by an atmosphere of woe ? 

With lips compressed she mutely gazed on high, 

And felt no hope was left them — ^but to die. 

And Harold's self, 'mongst strangers doom'd to roam, 

Or cheerless dwell within his lonely home, 

How would his restless, yearning spirit bear 

Years, which with her he was not doom'd to share ? 

Perchance, returning to his former life, 

He'd vainly seek forgetfalness in strife ; 

Till, in the van impetuously brave. 

He'd meet a seaman's death and seaman's grave. 

In all these thoughts her trusting love was shown, — 
She judged her lovefs feelings by her own. 
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8 
Six weeks had past ; and Bertraad's band 
From bow to bow the ocean scan'd— 

Their Island home was nigh I 
Ere night was o'er they'd safely stand 
Once more upon that welcome strand, 

And aUpurauit defy: 

They gazed not long ; discover'd by 

A mariner's experienced eye. 

Soon loudly rose the joyful cry, 
** Land ho 1 Land ho 1— the land I— the land !" 

And ev'ry heart beat high. 
Broad on the brow the Isle appear'd, 

Distinctly rising to the view, — 

The sails were quickly trimm'd anew, 
The course was chang'd, and on they steer'd 
Direct towards that distant shore ; — 
Would Ellen ever leave it more 1 
On I on I before the freshen'd breeze, 
Assisted by the favouring seas, 
On I on I the Island right ahead, 
The noble vessel swiftly sped. 
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And as tlie land arose, 
She seem'd the seamen's joy to share, — 
She seem'd to know her home was there ! 
And hastened o'er the foamy main, 
As if impatient to obtain 

From lengthen'd toil her due repose : 
And when beneath the glowing west 
The snn was sinking — not to rest, — 
Before their eyes the Isle was drest 

In all his setting glows ; 
And glittered like a lovely gem upon the ocean's breast. 

9 
The twilight of the torrid zone 
Once o'er the darkening prospect thrown 

Soon deepen'd into night ; 
But not a night of darkness drear, — 
Soon through the limpid atmosphere 

There spread a milder light ; 
For scarcely had the king of day 
Withdrawn his dazzling pow'r away, 
Than night's fair queen shone cloudless from the east. 
And as his faded, so her pow'r increased. 
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Oh I 'tis a fair and pleasing sight 
To view upon a moon-lit night 
Light and water, far and wide, 
Gaily sporting side by side ; 
Each billow, in as many ways, 
Keflects a thousand sparkling rays ; 
Rising, falling, on they go. 
And seem to mingle as they flow : 
Ev'ry overtopping crest. 
As it rises o'er the rest, 
Shines a bright and lovely gem 
In old Ocean's diadem ! 
Ev'ry drop and eVry ray 
Joyfully appear to play ;-^ 
Thus they'll pass the time away 
Till they 're parted by the day. 

When, 'midst the silence of a moon-lit night, 
Celestial objects crowd upon the sight, 
Who can look upwards with a thoughtless eye 
Upon the beauty of that starry sky ? 
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Or gaze, iinawed, upon that grand array 

Of countless systems countless miles away I 

Who can the wonders of Creation scan, 

And not become a nobler, wiser man % 

When all we view, sea, sky, stars, moon, combine 

To show the ruling hand of Power Diyine. 

11 

The night was fair ; but ere the sun 

O'er his diurnal course had run, 
Boom'd from the ship a signal gun, 

■ Withdeaf'ningroax; 
The vessel shook, the wind around 
Seem'd silenced by the sadden sound, 

But in a moment more 
It scattered wide the rising smoke, 
And bore the sound until it broke 

Upon the shore : 
And while reverberating there, 

Up to the vessel's peak arose 
A flag that fluttered to declare 

All nations were its foes : 
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They listeu'd ; and across tlie main 
The signal was retum'd again ; 
While, from a lofty liill nprear'd, 
Another pirate flag appeared, 

And to their own replied : 
While daylight lived it waved on high, 
A plague spot in the western sky ; 
And in the moonlight, from the hill 
That lawless flag was streaming still, — 

An answer and a guide. 

12 

The north-west point was left astern at last, 
And sail was shortened as the point was past. 
For off the cliffs came many a sudden blast 
That strain'd too much each lighter sail and mast : 
Now swift, now slow, the vessel made her way 
To where the land, receding, form'd a bay ; 
Borne by the breeze, they heard the breakers* roar, 
And hurrying forms were seen along the shore : 
With anchors ready, and with cables clear'd, 
Towards the centre of the bay they steer'd ; 
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Until their destined anchorage was won, 
And all rejoiced to think the cruise was done. 
The order given — ^with a welcome sound 
The heavy anchor dropp'd npon the ground ; 
While off the deck the tightened cable flew, 
And almost spared the labour of the crew : 
Meantime, by clewlines, buntlines, downhauls, brails, 
They checked the movements of the fluttering sails ; — 
The life-lines stretch'd, 'gainst accidents to guard, 
And by the lifts and braces squared each yard : 
Then, while the canvas in confinement hung, 
To furl it all aloft the seamen sprung ; — 
Bound yards and sails the gaskets tightly pass'd, 
Nor left an inch to flutter in the blast ; 
Then down the rigging they returned once more, 
In haste to leave the vessel for the shore. 

13 
The boats put over, they were promptly manned, 
And of the fleetest Bertrand took command, 
While Ellen watch'd it leave the vessel's side. 
And o'er the scarcely ruffled waters glide : 
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As the dipt oars the ocean's surface broke 

Phosphoric radiance mark'd each measured stroke, 

And shone around so beautifdllj bright, 

The boat seem'd centred in a sea of light. 

Thus roVd they onward till the strand was reached, 

When all were landed and the boat was beach'd. 

Meanwhile their comrades, following in their track, 

By those on shore were loudly welcomed' back ; 

Thus all departed of the Pirate's horde, 

But left Azela and the maid on board. 

Upon the deck, amidst a half embrace, 

They watch'd the seamen to the landing place ; 

Till the last boat its living burden bore 

-To join the noisy bustle on the shore. 

14 
Twas a strange scene for any one to view, 
To whom such climates and such scenes were new ; 
East — right ahead — the moon-lit Island lay, 
All else was ocean, stretching miles away. 
As Ellen gazed, she felt within her breast 
A rising feeling of approaching rest ; 
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The Island seem'd so peaceful and so still, — 
The Pirate's flag had vanish'd from the hill, 
While the ship's boats beyond the breakers seen 
Recall'd a distant, well-remember'd scene, 
Where oft, when rambling by her lover's side, 
She'd fonnd the boats drawn np beyond the tide : 
Though out to sea, unshelter'd by the land, 
The whiten'd waves obey'd the wind's command, 
And as they roll'd on their eternal course 
Bore noisy witness to their ruler's force, — 
Within the bay, by land to windward bound. 
The little wavelets scarcely made a sound : 
Six weeks of Bertrand's painful presence past, 
He'd left his captive unrestrain'd at last ; 
And from his gaze to gain a short release 
Was of itself, comparatively, peace. 

15 i 
While, musing thus, the maid for freedom yearn'd. 
Back from the shore a messenger retum'd ; 
Arrived on board — ^from him Azela found 
At break of day the anchor left the ground : 
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For of provisions they'd a scanty store. 

And the good ship must cruise at once for more ; 

But when they sailed, the needful stores te find, 

They'd leave Azela and the maid behind. 

The welcome tidings pleased the willing pair, 

Their kindred sorrows thus compell'd to share ; 

And to their cahins they at once retired. 

To seek the rest their wearied forms required. 

16 

Next mom, while yet the maiden slumber'd deep, 
A noise on deck awoke her from her sleep ; 
She rose, and found the Chieftain and the crew 
On board, and all the canvas spread to view ; 
To go on shore she must at once prepare, — 
A boat was waiting to convey her there. 
No second bidding did the maiden need, — 
Too glad to be from Bertrand's presence freed, 
But waited ready till Azela came 
To guard her hence, — ^her jailor but in name. 
Safe in the boat — they left the vessel's side, — 
Towards the beach skimm'd lightly o'er the tide, 
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And disembarking on the golden strand, 
Paused there to see the vessel leave the land. 
The anchor lifted — head from wind she fell, 
The white sails trembled and began to swell, 
Some moments more she loitered on the seas, 
Then slowly moved in answer to the breeze ; 
First gentle ripples floated past ber side, 
Then off her bows the spray was scattered wide, 
Back with great force resisting waves were thrown, 
And all around the flaky fragments shone : 
On, on she sped ; her destined conrse to ran, 
Her shining metal glancing in the sun ; 
Her well stretch'd canvas delicately white, — 
A stirring object in the morning light. 
The south-west point she gradually cleared, 
And from their sight abruptly disappeared. 

17 
Then Ellen tum'd^ and looking round perplex'd, 

She mutely wonder'd where they'd wander next ; 

For on the beach were men and women too. 

But not one dwelling met her searching view : 



Canto V. THE ISLAND. 108 

The silent thought upon her face ezpiess'd 

Azela saw, and led her from the rest, 

Who scaim'd the maid with scrutinizing eyes. 

In which were blent scorn, pity, and surprise. 

They left the beach, and with a hasty tread 

The maiden followed where Azela led ; 

They walk'd apace, and very quickly stood 

Before a thick, impenetrable wood ; 

So Ellen deem'd it, but Azela found 

A hidden path, by trees entwining crown'd ; 

Its entrance, only known to Bertrand's crew, 

Some clust'ring branches quite concealed from view ; 

These gently parted, just admitted one 

To that wild path impervious to the sun. 

They entered in, and soon above them heard 

The welcome notes of many a hidden bird ; 

But reptiles voices also sounded near. 

And fill'd the maid with' pardonable fear : 

They hurried onwards quicker than before, 

Till crossing boughs obstructed them once more. 



104 THE PRIVATEER. Canto V. 

These gently lifting, they emerged to light, 
And the clear sun burst, dazzling, on their sight. 

18 
When from their eyes the blinding rays were cleared 
Beneath their feet a little vale appear'd ; 
To the thick wood the valley form'd a base, 

And rude built dwellings fiird the sheltered place : 

To one — the largest — standing most alone — 

Azela pointed calmly, — 'twas her own ; 

Its roof the maiden would in future share, — 

Bertrand had placed her in Azela's care ; 

And she, as both descended to the glade. 

With curious eyes her future home survey'd. 

Ere long they entered at the open door, — 

The whole interior slowly traversed o'er, 

And in the rooms, to Ellen's great surprise, 

Found all luxurious comfort could devise 

To suit the nature of the sultry clime, — 

Supply each want, and hide the passing time ;— 

The mind and body's pleasure to increase, 

When both were free from pain, and fiU'd with peace. 
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With mournful feelings Ellen's eyes were cast 
Eound her new dwelling — ^and perhaps her last ! 
If luxury could always joy confer 
Few had less cause to sorrow then than her ; 
Eut Ellen felt 'twas far from being so, 
For ev'ry object seem'd to mock her woe. 
With rising tears her eyes began to fill, — 
'Twas a rich prison, but a prison still ; 
And ev*ry room her swimming eyes surveyed 
Seem'd with oppressive costliness array 'd. 
But not for long would she their shelter need, — 
From all Life's iUs her frame would soon be freed ; 
Borne down by grief to premature decay 
To the cold grave 'twould soon be borne away, 
And hid for ever from the light of day. 
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A METRICAL ROMANCE. 



CANTO THE SIXTH. 



Three days elapsed ; tlie ship was absent still, 
And captive Ellen roam'd the Isle at will ; 
Within the vale she stroll'd without a guide, 
But ne'er long wander'd from Azela's side : 
Away from her, the women of the Isle 
Would mock hei sorrow and her name revile, 
But in her presence ne'er by word or look 
Insulting notice of the maiden took : 
E'en as the men would Bertrand's rule obey — 
So did the women own Azela's sway ; 
For though those reckless votaries of Sin 
Scom'd ev'ry law, they bow'd to discipline. 
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'Twas eve : to leeward of the signal hill 

The STin shone bright, and ev'ry shrub was still ; 

Near to its summit, high above the glade, 

Reclined Azela and the captive maid : 

The dotted valley far beneath them lay. 

From which the sun had ta'en his final ray ; 

The wood's wide shadow, far behind it thrown, 

Made brighter still the parts where Phoebus shone ; 

On either side the Isle or ocean spread, 

While the clear sun shone cloudless from ahead ; 

Tipt ev'ry tree and glanced along the bay. 

And aU was mellowed by declining day. 

3 

Awhile in silence they the scene surveyed, 
And then Azela thus addressed the maid ; 
" Dear Ellen, while with lessening pow'r 

The sun seems sinking in the sea, 
To pass away the sunset hour 

I'll tell a tale to thee : 
I will not try to make thee smile. 

For that would but a mockery seem, 
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But leave remembrance for awhile, 
And listen to my theme : 

» 

It is to me a painful one, 

'Twill cause, perchance, thy tears to flow, 
For 'tis a tale of Woman's woe, — 

A tale my mem'ry fain would shun ; 

Of which I'm ever doom'd to think — 

tTo which I fly — from which I shrink ! 

Oh ! God ! the agony of thought 

With only sin and sorrow fraught ! 

Cold, cold will be this aching brow 

Ere long. — Nay ! I am calmer now : — 

Thou knowest all my early woes, 

And how my misery arose ; 
Then listen, Ellen ; and I'll now relate 
The mournful story of my after fate. 

4 

" 'Twas such another eve as this, 
When all around and all above 

Seem'd fraught with universal bliss, 
And all creation breath'd of love ; 

O'ercome by deep and painful thought 
I deem'd that he alone could share, 
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Our meeting place I early sought, 

In haste to meet my lover there. 
The evening zephyrs, gently strong, 
Fair Flora's fragrance bore along ; 
Amidst the rustling leaves was heard 
The vesper song of many a bird ; 
And — ^save my own excited breast — 
All Nature seem'd supremely blest. 
My father's words, some hours before, 
Had stung my spirit into strife, 
For then, with angry feelings rife. 
He'd voVd to curse me from his door 
If I remained, when night was o'er, 
Kesolved to be my lover's wife. 
The threat was fearful ! but my heart 
From its first choice refused to part ; 
And would a curse unjustly given 
Rise and be recognised by Heaven ? 
Against the thought my soul replied, — 
The possibility denied ; 
And if my mind my heart could trust, 
I knew the curse would be unjust. 
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For wherefore should my sire decide 
Against mj being Bertrand's bride ? 
The calumnies against his name 
I deem'd should scarce reflection claim, 
But solely on the strength of them 
To judge my lover — and condemn ! — 
I thought — their truth I littlei knew — 
Was folly and injustice too. 
Thus no just cause could I discover 
To make my father hate my lover, 
And felt indignant at th6 thought 
That he should be refused — for nought ! 
But, though for Bertrand love and rage 

Both pleaded in my bosom strong, 
Yet I tried vainly to assuage 

A secret cousciousness of wrong ; 
For a strange restless voice within me 

Kept whispering warnings, but in vain ; 
For from my love it sought to win me 

To my kind parents' arms again : 
Vain were my mother's fond appealings, 

My father's words I heard with scorn, — 
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It was not thus in other days, 
And rising teais bedinun'd my gaze, 
Foi where had all my former feelings — 
My daughterly affection — ^gone ? 
Oh ! was it thus that I requited 

Their former love and former care f 
Theax former love ! — ^with ire and pride 
I dash'd the blinding tears aside, — 
They bore no present love to me, — 
Their care had changed to tyranny ; 
I loved them then, would love them stilly 
But that, to execute their will 

They'd see my fondest wishes blighted, 
And fill me with despair. 
Thus misguided, Bertrand only 

Reign'd the idol of my breast ; 
For my parents, grieved and lonely, 
Love was banished or represt ; 
By Infatuation driven 

Straight &om Reason's path I swerved, — 
Where rebellious pride was given 
There alone was love deserved. 
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" The eve wore on ; the hour was late, 
Another would decide my fate : 
Impatiently I paced the ground. 
But when I heard the slightest sound 
Abruptly paused, and tum'd my head, 
Expectant of my lover's tread : 
He came at last ; and on his breast 
I looked my love, and told the rest. 
With clouded brow and thoughtful eye 
He calmly heard, and in reply 
Implored me with him then to flee, 
And seek for safety o'er the sea ; 
If I refused — ^that meeting o'er, 
He never thought to see me more : — 
He knew that I would love him still. 

And when my last resolve was known 
To be against my father's will, 

'Twas easy to foresee his own : — 
Once parted — and another day 
Would find me far upon my way 
Towards some distant nunnery. 
To live and die alone, unfree : 
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Then why not fly at oncej nor wait 
To be consign'd to such a fate ? — 
Upon that shore — or o'er the main, 
I'd all to lose— or all to gain ; 
In him of all I loved possessed — 
With mutual affection bless'd, 
No sorrow could assail my breast ; 
Believed from ev'ry present fear, 
No rising thought should cause a tear, 
For — if it was bestow'd at all — 
My father's curse'must harmless fall. 

6 

" Such were the arguments he used 

To lure me from my parents' home ; 

And, by my bh'nding love deceived, 
I fondly heard them — and believed ; 
But — half consenting — yet refused 

With him to roam. 
For though from my too trusting heart 
His ev'ry word was echoed back. 
An ominous, defineless fear 
Of some impending danger near, 
Befusing from my mind to part, 
Still kept it on the rack. 

H 
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As if my very thoughts he guess'd, 
He drew me gently to his breast ; 
With loving looks my lips he pressed — 
"With tenderness my form caress'd, 
And whisper'd softly in my ear 
Those words to woman's heart so dear ; — 
His vows of changeless love repeated, 
And all my doubts and fears defeated. 
Oh I how could I the pray'r refuse him 
Who felt it would be death to lose him J — 
Aside all other thoughts were thrown, 
I thought of him, and him alone ; 
Until, by passion overwrought, 
To yield to his my mind was brought j 
Overcome by love, relieved from dread. 
The fatal word of fate was said, 
And, favoured by the night, we fled. 

7 
^' Alas I that ere in Passion's hour 
I placed myself in Bertrand's pow'r ; 
And, by false promises betray'd. 
Believed them ; and from virtue stray'd. 
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I fell ! — ere many days were gone. 

My lover's love had tom'd to scorn. 

His love I-^alas I that ere I deem'd 

His feelings such when such they seem'd ; 

He only feign'd its noble fires 

To gratify his base desires ; 

But, those base wishes gratified, 

Cast all hypocrisy aside : 

Andy from affected feelings freed, 

Appear'd to revel o*er the deed. 

8 
" At first, half senseless by the blow, 
I scarce could realize my woe ; 
My heart, unable to believe 
That he had lured it to deceive, 
Befused so suddenly to sever 
From all its fondest hopes for ever. 
But when the maddening truth appear'd 
From all its first false colours olear'd, — 
When, throwing off before my eyes 
His hypocritical disguise. 
His shameless purpose was displayed 
In all its heartlessness array'd, — 
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When, ev'ry hope for ever blighted, 
I fouDd my feelings unrequited, 
And my fond love not only slighted, 
But spurned by him with whom to roam 
rd left my parents and my home, — 
The agony within my breast 
Can never be by words expressed. 

9 
" Oh I Ellen ; 'tis a fearful thing— 
Beyond the mind's imagining— 
For Woman, when her virtue's gone, 
To feel her lover's heartless scorn. 
Yet, when she loves, how vain to tell 
She trusts too fondly — loves too well ! 
Once in her heart thai feeling enter'd, 
In it her very soul is centred ; 
Those visions which so sweetly rise 
Before a maiden's dreamy eyes, 
She fondly hopes to realize ; 

And sees, in Fancy's realms afar, 
The sunny side of Woman's life, 
Where she, a loved and happy wife, 
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Lives on in true felicity, 

With happy children round her knee, 

Not dreams how rare such blessings are ! 
Her wiser parents strive in vain 
Her blinding feelings to restrain i 
Though absolute through all the past, 
Their pow'r is overthrown at last ; 
For when Love comes upon the field, 

How soon can former ties be riven I 

Before him all his foes are driven, 
They all must perish, fly, or yield, — 

Allegiance mitst to him be given : 
Her innocent^ impulsive soul 
Soars on its flight, nor brooks controul ; 
Unconscious of approaching sin. 
She only lives his love to win ; 
By her own guiltless passion blest. 
Deems that the feeling of his breast ; 
And trusts, with guileless love and joy. 
To one who wooes her — to destroy 1 
Until, in some unhappy hour, 
She falls a victim to his pow'r j 
And from the dream must soon awaken 
Deceived — scorned — ruin'd — and forsaken. 
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10 

'* I dream'd ! — Alas ! that time should bring 

The horrors of awakening ; 

I dream'd ! — and I awoke to life 

With mingled rage and sorrow rife ; 

Enraged and mortified to find 

That I had heen so fondly blind, — 

Had yielded all my love and trust 

To gratify a villain's lust ; 

And grieved that I alone should err, 

Nor be the only sufferer ; 

For those who saw my life begin — 

Who'd always kind and loving been — 

Would share the sorrow of my sin. 

Oh I with what bitter thoughts I view'd 

My obstinate ingratitude ; 

Rebellious pride all thrown aside 

My spirit for forgiveness cried ; 

But that I never could obtain, — 

rd ne'er return to them again ; 

My sole design was then to fly 

From my deceiver's mocking eye ; 

For oh ! 'twas maddening to bear 

The gloating exultation there : 
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In other lands I'd hide the shame 
That soiVd the honour of our name ; 
With none my future life to share 
What matter how it past — or where 1 

11 

" We reached a port, — a port in France, 

There I escaped his vigilance ; 

To meet with him my greatest dread, 

I thought not— cared not — ^where I fled. 

Alone, and far away from Spain, 

Oh ! how could I myself maintain ? 

I thought not thus until I stood 

In need of necessary food. 

And then the fearful question rose — 

A fitting crown to former woes. 

'Tis strange ! when life has naught to give, 

And Reason asks us why we live ; — 

When Hope lies dead within the hreast, 

And the tired spirit longs for rest ; — 

When 'twould seem happiness to die, 

We strive to live — ^we know not why. 

But Nature prompts the soul to wait 

For the last closing act of Fate ; 
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And Reason, with her latest breath, 

Shrinks back from self-inflicted death. 

'Twas thus with me; from life's last track 

An inward feelmg held me back ; 

A something to existence bound me, — 

For sustenance I lookd around me ; 

But oh ! how vain to seek support 

Unearned by labour — gold unbought ! 

In supplication's humble form 

I found few hearts with pity warm, 

For strangers either pass'd me by 

With hasty steps — averted eye, 

Or with desire my form surveyed, 

And many a silent offer made. 

Oh I Ellen, tempted thus to sin, — 

Oppress'd without — oppress'd within 

By all that destitution feels, — 

Unanswered Virtue's last appeals. 

And doom'd through her and Want to die, 

Or else to Vice and Plenty fly ; — 

Urged on to make the latter choice 

•By Hunger's never-ceasing voice, — 

Thy gentle nature must forgive 

One who has sinn'd, — ^but sinn'd to live I 
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For other lips these lips have press'd, 
And other forms this form caressed, 
And life was purchased with the price 
That wealth gives poverty for vice. 

12 

'' Oh I Ellen ; 'tis a fearful life 
Of outward calm and inward strife, — 
A life 'gainst which the soul rebels, — 
The heart with indignation swells,— 
By. ev'ry rising voice within 
Condemned, accurst ; — a life of sin. 
But when of chastity bereft, 
What other life 's for Woman left ] 
From Yirtue^s habitation sent, — 
The wish denied her to repent, 
And hurried on against her will 
While all her soul 's with virtue still 
To seek for bread and hide her face 
In Vice and Crime's abiding place,-— 
She learn 's to scoff at Virtue's name. 
And leads at last a life of shame. 
Gould others — ^when apparell'd gay 
She walks the midnight hours away. 
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And striyes to lure the passer by, 

Herself a mark for eVry eye ; — 

Gould others see the thoughts that press 

Within her lonely heart's recess, 

They'd pity more — condemn her less. 

Compell'd to wear a constant smile 

With wormwood in her heart the while ; — 

To hide her thoughts from other breasts, 

And cringe to those she most detests ; — 

To know— -of all who seek or shun, 

She 's scom'd by most^ and loved by none ;• 

To feel — ^not other's scorn alone, 

But — oh I how maddening ! — ^her own ! 

In slumber doom'd at times to roam 

In dreams about her early home, 

And with the visions round her mind 

To wake, and gaze around, to find 

Herself a votary of Sin, 

And think of what she might have been ! 

And oh 1 far worse than all the rest, 

To feel 'twas her too loving breast 

That made her what her soul abhors ; 

While he^ of all her sin the cause. 

Still lives untouch'd by human laws. 
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Oh ! fearful is the punishment 

To trusting, erring Woman sent ; 

To her no clemency is shown, 

E'en though she err'd through love alone ; 

On earth her sin is ne'er forgiven, — 

God grant it be not so in heaven ! 

13 

" Thus lived I till a year had past, 
When Pity sent relief at last j 
For then, hut ah ! no more with fear, 
I heard that he again was near ; 
No more with fear, — all hope and dread 
Within my breast had long been dead. 
We met : — ^he urged me thence to roam, 
And share with him his ocean home. 
I listened : — why should I refuse ? — 
rd then no parents' love to lose ; 
And, though the author of my fate, 
I bore him neither love nor hate. 
- When from his galling glance I fled 
I cared not where the future led. 
But felt — that year of horrors o'er — 
Soul-wearied with the worldly war. 
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I only wished to gain release 
From farther sin, and die in peace ; 
And so with passive heart and hand, 
Again with him I left the land. 

U 

'* Since then IVe witness'd many a crime 
On many a sea,— in many a clime ; 
Were I of Bertrand*s deeds to speak, 
Twould chill thy blood, and pale thy cheek : 
•Oft have I felt my heart rebel 
When unmolesting Weakness fell, — 
A victim to unequal strife, — 
By lawless strength deprived of life ; 
And, goaded by the glaring guilt, 
Have wildly clutch'd my dagger's hilt : 
But now, accustom 'd to the sight, 
I calmly gaze upon the fight ; 
Or if therein I chance to see 
Some aggravated cruelty, 
And feel revengeful thoughts arise, 
My soul to them at once replies 
That He, who marks the sparrow's fall, 
Ere long will justly judge us alL 
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Perchance thou dost my choice condemn 
For dwelling here as one of them ] 
But though I stand at Bertrand's side, 
And others view me as his bride, 
Oh ! deem not I his deeds approve, — 
I vainly strive his heart to move ; 
And in his mind, whene'er I could, 
Have sought to sow some seeds of Good. 

15 
" Dear Ellen ! now my tale is done : 
Thou art the first — ^last — only one 
To whom my lips have thus reveal'd 
The thoughts within my breast conceaVd : 
Henceforward they must there remain, 
And never float in sound again. 
'Midst votaries of Crime and Strife 
111 pasR away my future life ; 
And strive, as best I may, to win, 
Their Chief from his career of sin. 
Oh ! may I thus atone the past, 
And God's forgiveness gain at last ; 
That — though of them I scarce dare think- 
When in eternity I sink 
To those whose hearts my sin hath riven 
I may at last be join'd in Heaven," 
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16 

Azela ceased : upon the maiden's face 
O'erflowing sympathy had left its trace ; 
Condemned ? — ^that pardon'd by the Son above— 
An error made through over-trusting love !^ 
Ah, no I she gazed upon that stricken frame, 
Forgave and pitied ; but she could not blame. 

17 

Next mom the ship, returning with a prize, 
Proved the success of Bertrand's enterprise ; 
True, blood was paid for all he had to show, — 
The sea held many an unoffending foe, 
But that was nothing ; — so that he possess'd 
Abundant stores, he cared not for the rest, 
The vessels anchored, while the busy band 
Transferr'd selected plunder to the land. 
The women, jealous of the stranger maid 
For whom Azela such regard displayed, 
And envious of her beauty and her youth. 
Told Bertrand all, and magnified the truth ; — 
Yow'd that since Ellen to the Isle was brought, 
Azela ne'er had given them a thought ; 
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But on her charge had lavished all her cares, 
And for her comfdrt had neglected theirs. 
Their cunning words fulfill'd their hearts desire, 
For Bertrand's brow proclaimed his rising ire ; — 
Not thus through kindness should her grief abate, 
She'd spum'd his love, and she should feel his hate. 
He sought his dwelling, found Azela there. 
And bade her quickly for the sea prepare ; — 
By a rich trader tempted o'er the main,^ 
On that same evening he'd depart again ; 
Meanwhile — ^and here his eyes malignant shone, — 
Her captive friend could learn to weep alone. 

18 
Azela heard, with sorrow and dismay ; 
And, when released, to Ellen made her way; 
With mutual grief they mourn'd the Chief's command, 
Till the time came when she should leave the land ; 
And then they parted : it were vain to tell 
The sorrow of their first — and last — ^farewell. 
Azela's features scarce a sign express'd 
Of all she felt — ^but hid — within her breast j 
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No rising tears bedimin'd her clear, cold eye, 
For in her bosom Feeling's fount was dry : 
Her^s was the grief to which the gazer's blind, — 
The silent anguish of a hopeless mind, 
That takes its being from the heart's decay, 
To wring the soul, and wither life away. 
With sinking heart the lonely maiden stood 
And watch'd Azela till she reach'd the wood ; 
There turning round, she waved a last adieu, 
And quickly vanished &om the maiden's view. 
With bitter tears poor Ellen's eyes ran o'er 
As with slow steps she turn'd within the door, 
Her lost friend's absence sadly to bemoan, 
And feel she was indeed at last alone. 



THE PRIVATEER: 



A METRICAL ROMANCE. 



CANTO THE SEVENTH. 



1 

The middle watch was past ; the eastern sky 
Foretold the seaman that the mom was nigh 
The moon, fair empress of the silent night, 
Had long since westward rolFd her welcome light ; 
As twilight's queen the star of morning shone, 
And made the glory of the skies its own. 
The other stars their twinkling rays withdrew, 
Till one by one they disappeared from view ; 
And when the clouds were fairly fringed with grey. 
Alone bright Venus held her upward way. 
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The eastern clouds are slowly dyed with red, — 
O'er all the firmament the tint is spread ; 
Awhile it glows, then in the eastward dies, 
Just as the sun appears about to rise ; 
Now from the west it slowly fades, — 't has gone ; 
And clearer light pervades the rising mom. 

See I yonder clouds which in the east hang low, 

With borrowed light once more begin to glow ; 

At first faint rays around their edges shine. 

And their etherial boundaries define, 

Then from them westward fly the banish'd shades, 

And one bright glow their whole extent pervades : 

To clouds above it rapidly extends, — 

Grows stronger as it widens and ascends, 

Till high and wide the deepening hue is spread, 

And all the universe seems robed in red. 

See now 1 the tint increasing pow'r displays, 

And wider, grander still becomes the blaze ; 

Above — ^around— o'er ocean — all — is cast 

That glow, far too magnificent to last : 
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Now rises, unimagiiiably bright, 
A semi-circle form'd of pointed light ; 
From ont its centre living fire is shed, 
And the sun rises from his ocean bed ; 
With paoe majestic grandly mounting higher, 
He gilds the waves with horizontal fire ; 
Till from their clasp he boldly breaks away. 
And reigns on high, the monarch of the day. 

2 
Thus rose the sun on that eventful morn 
When Harold, who, impatient for the dawn, 
With rapid strides had paced away the night, 
Awaiting, anxiously, returning light. 
From England's Isle he'd sail'd a month before, 
To track the Privateer the ocean o'er ; 
But not one trace could all his efforts glean, 
Of Eertrand's vessel nought was heard or seen ; 
Against his plans he thought the Fates combined, 
And disappointment clouded round his mind, 
Till Hope's bright sun, that saw his search commence, 
Fled from the mental twilight of Suspense. 
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And at his station, in his duties r^rsed. 
Hoped for the best, — ^was ready for the worst. 

6 
Prepared for hattle — Harold paced the deck 
With hopes and fears impossible to check ; 
With yaried thoughts his mind was rife, 

And yaried feelings fill'd his breast, 
Impatience for the coming strife 

Predominating o'er the rest : 
Before his mind there quickly past 

The incidents of former days,— 
The changes o'er his features cast 

The tomnlt of his sonl displays ; 
Hope, doubt, joy, griei^ — for others — ^fear. 
In turns upon his face appear. 
Mark now 1 his brow begins to lower,— 

He sees Azela's form pass by. 
And feels his retributiye power 

With rising blood and kindling eye : 
Azela's form 1 — again arose 

One dearer to him far than her's ; 
Imagination shapes her woes 

And all the demon in him stirs; 
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. For though that fonn, to him so dear, 
He deems is in jon privateer, 
The oft directed telescope 
Befoses to confirm the hope. 
Bnt now the ships are Hearing fiust. 

Again the telescope is raised, 
He surely sees her form at last. 

For long and ardently he gazed ; 
Then paused :-«e gknce decisive took, 
And with a disappointed look 
Aside the telescope was laid ; 

And he resumed his formw stride ; — 
The glass a woman's form displayed, 

But, that 'twas his belov'd's, denied. 

7 
Where then was she 1 Conjecture rose, 
And multiplied imagined woes ; 
Deprived him of reflection's pow'r. 

And almost drove him to despair <-^ 
Till from the chaos of his mind 
One thought alone arose defined,**- 
Impatience for the coming hour, 
Creating a reaction thesre. 
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Revenge, with ber insatiate train, 

Seized on the troubled mental throne ; 

Presided o'er his mind again, 

And made his feelings all her own ; — 

Fann'd passion's flame, and yet made clear 

Invention's clouded atmosphere : 

Thus, while his orders calmly flow, 

Preparing all to meet the foe, 

His gleaming eye and heaving chest 

Betray the fury of his breast ; 

Foretelling that when he shall stand 

With foot to foot^ and hand to hand, 

'Gainst Bertrand's skill and strength to strive, 

One only leaves the spot alive. 

8 
No longer with distraction rife. 

His mind its ruling pow'r displays, 
And finds succeasfol. simple ways 
To hasten the approaching strife : — 
With crooked wake and mistrimm'd sails 
He checks the vessel's onward course, 
While Bertrand's straighter track prevails, — 
Hi8 ca:nvas feels the wind's fiill force ; 
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And eVry moment of the race 

The pirate gain'd upon the chase. 

And what were Harold's feelings then ? — 
One well accostom'd to command, 

With care he stationed all his men 
As he had preyiooslj planned ; 

And watched the movements of his foes, — 

Check'd angry feelings as they rose, — 
He knew the battle wotQd decide them all ; 

And either satisfy his breast, 

Or give it everlasting rest, 
With the wide ocean for its faneral pall. 

9 

The vessels near'd ; so close they drew 
That Bertrand's men with eager eyes 

Could see the warlike weapons gleam 
Upon the forms of Harold's crew ; 
But they must fall an easy prize, 

For scarce a handful did they seem ; 
And what could they 'gainst numbers do 1 
'Twas even so ; for Harold then 
With many of his bravest men 
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Beneath the deoks in ambnsh lay ; 
And from their enemies conceal'd 
Their ntunbers ; — ^had they been reveal'd, 

The chaser soon had fled away. 
The simple scheme succeeded well ; 

The pirate, rashing o'er the mam. 

Continued on the ch^e to gain, 
Till side by side they rose and fell ; 
And not a single shot was fired 

Before the grappling-irons were thrown^ 
When Harold's men in haste retired, — 

The pirates deem'd the ship their own^ 
And that the crew had fled ; 
They clear'd the bulwarks with a bound, 
When, to their terror, aU around 
New forms, as if by magic, rose, 
And on them rush'd their ready foes : 

To thrice their former number grown, 
With Harold at their head. 
Confounded by the fierce attack, 
They tum'd, and fled for safety back 
Upon their ship, but ere 'twas gain'd 
Few of the boarding band remain'd ; 
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The rest on Harold's vessel lay, — 
The foremost rictims of the fray. 
The others, to escape their fate, 
Threw off their grappling irons, — too late ! 
For Harold quickly fastened his, 
And made them face their enemies. 
The pirates tum'd like wolves at bay, 
No beasts more desperate than they ! 
Upon their foes they fiercely fell, 
And battled resolutely well : 
like Evil combating with Good 
Before their enemies they stood ; 

And loudly rose the din of war : 
The gleaming steel's incessant clash — 
The sharp report, — the blinding flash, 
Scarce noticed by the ear and eye 
Of those before them doom'd to die ; — 
The spreading blood, — ^the rising smoke. 
The fierceness of the fight bespoke : 
While many an agonizing cry 
Arose despairingly on high 

From those who fell to rise no more. 
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The battle raged : the pirates found 

They'd magnified the foemen's force ; 

Against them all they held their ground, 
Nor suffered more than equal loss : 

For Bertrand, madden'd by the snare 

In which he'd blindly fallen there, 

His men by voice and actions cheer'd ; 

And, while his path he swiftly clear'd, 

Like a death-dealing fiend appeared. 

Exasperated at the sight, 

And eager to decide the fight, 

Young Harold sought their Chieftain's life, 

Urged on by At^ to the strife ; — 

His way to Bertrand madly press'd, 

Who saw him, and divined the rest. 

U 

At last they meet ; and in their mien 
The hatred of their souls is seen ; 
In Harold's glowing face appears 
The animosity of years ; 

While Ellen's image nerves his arm, 
And makes his frame with passion glow ; 
He glares defiance on his foe, 

But Bertrand stands before him, calm ; 
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Youclisafing, as his sole reply, 
A scornful lip and mocking eye. 

12 

Their weapons cross'd, and at the sound 
Their followers half paused around, 

By mute consent then backward drew ; 
Awaiting, expectation rife, 
The issue of their Chieftains' strife, 

The battle to renew. 
Their weapons cross'd ; and Harold's blade. 
Bound Bertrand's form like lightning play'd ; 
Of self-possession dispossessed, 
Upon his foe he madly pressed ; 
But thrust and cut in vain he tried. 
His sword glanced harmlessly aside ; 
For Bertrand parried ev'ry blow 
With all the art the skilful know. 
Displaying on his face the while 
A scornful and contemptuous smile. 
No idle boast that smile expressed, — 

His steady eye and rapid hand 
Convinced his foe that he possessed 

Great strength and skill at his command — 
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And Harold cbeek'd his rapid arm, — 
His inward passion strove to calm ; 
Till, aU impulsiveness repressed, 
And sta/d the tumult of his breast, 
He felt his wanted strength and skill 
Once more obedient to his will ; 
WhUe Bertrand sneer'd the change to see, 
And thus addressed his enemy. 

^* Bash youth ! what dost thou seek to do ? 
Did'st think to overpower my crew? 
I own thy scheme was closely veil'd; 
But, though by greater force assail'd, 
Not yet has our resistance failed : 
Thy men around in numbers lie, 
By thee brought here to fight — and die ! 
And all the blood they Ve lost or shed 
Calls loud for vengeance on thy head. 
Thou art the author of the strife ! 
And all the dead demand thy life. 
For this, and deeds in days gone by, 
No cause to be thy friend have I, 
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Yet I would save tbee from the iaXe 
That thou would'st for thyself create, 
And offer thee and thine release, 
And leaye to sail away in peace ; 
Accept it — while thou hast the pow*r ! 
Or sleep for ever ere an hour !" 

" Vain boaster !" Harold made reply, 
" I scorn thy offer ! — ^threats defy ! 

And either thou or I must die ! 

Long have I wished this moment nigh ; 

And now that it is here at last, 

The present shall atone the past." 

" So be it I" answered Bertrand low, 
As fiercely he attacked his foe ; 
So fiercely, that with all his skill, 
Harold was oft in peril still : 
He felt the many eyes around, 
And knew that he was losing ground. 
Half madden'd by the galling thought, 
To turn the tide of war he sought, 
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When suddenly a thiill of pain 

Bush'd swift thiough eveiy nerve and vein, 

While on his adyersaiy's blade — 

Before the eyes of all displayed — 
He saw the crimson stain. 
Tum'd furious by the double smart, 
And gpiided more by rage than art, 
He made a desp'rate lunge ; — ^it fail'd ! 
And Bertrand's ready arm prevailed : 
Before him rapidly it whirled, 
And Harold's sword on high was hurled ; — 
Quick from his weakened hand 'twas torn, 
And swiftly o'er the bulwarks borne. 
A moment more had seen him die, 
For Bertrand's blade was raised on high, 

With fetal force to fall ; 
But ere that precious moment fled — 
While the sword gleam'd above his head, 
A sharp report the silence broke, 
And harmless fell the threaten'd stroke ; 
For Bertrand, with a fearful yell, 
Upon the deck disabled fell. 

Struck by a musket ball. 
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13 

As Bertrand fell, his followers by 

Ee-echoed loud their leader's cry, 

And forward to revenge him sped 

Across the dying and tlie dead : 

But who the author of the deed ? 

Whence did that fatal ball proceed ? 

From where, the weapon in her hands, 

Azela resolutely stands ; 

No fear of threatened death betrays, 

But all a stoic's strength displays. 

The men approach, — she waves them back. 

Though fearless of their fierce attack ; 

So passionless her gestures seem. 

Her form you might a statue deem ; 

A fearful one to contemplate, — 

A statue of avenging Fate ; 

So deeply calm, so purely pale. 

So resolute, and yet so frail. 

14 

" Stand back, men ! back ! your furious rage restrain, 
Ye seek to slay me, but ye seek in vain ! 
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For foot by foot they lost their giound,^ 
And one by one they feli arotrnd ; 
On them press'd their conquering foes, 
Swiftly fell their deadly blows, 
Till the remnant of the band 
Forced against the bulwarks stand ; 

Loudly they for quarter cry, 

But their foes the boon deny, 
At Harold's stem command : 
Why the painfcd scene prolong ? 
Let us haste to change the song ; — 
They were vanquished, one by one, 
And the glorious noon-day sun 
Saw the work of slaughter done ; 

And the British ensign rise 

Proudly o'er the captured prize ; — 
So boldly lost ! — so bravely won ! 
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A METRICAL ROMANCE. 



CANTO THE EIGHTH. 



1 

The fight was o'er ; and on the bloody deck 
Was many a ghastly, gory human wreck ; 
There friend and foe in war's confusion lay, 
The fated victims of the fatal fray : 
On many a lifeless and distorted face 
The final feeling still had left its trace ; 
The orb of light — the mirror of the soul — 
Kebellious yet 'gainst chilling Death's control, 
Though dull'd the lustre of its former glow, 
Seem'd still to glare defiance on the foe ! 
And that last glance from out its centre shed, 
Appall'd the living as they view'd the dead. 
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2 
Amidst the carnage, gasping for his breath, 
Lay Crime's dark zealot at the point of death ; 
With inward curses on his conquering foes, 
He'd watch'd the battle drawing to a close ; 
And, one by one, had seen his followers fall, 
Till, dying fast, he yet survived them alL 
The battle o'er, his rescued foeman stood 
In silence gazing on the man of blood ; 
Him Bertrand mark'd, and curst the fatal ball 
That did its mission ere his arm could fall : 
Oh ! for one moment of his former strength. 
With him once more within his weapon's length I 
But thus to die, and leave his foe behind, — 
His face reveal'd the passion of his mind. 
Bis victor's crew, with latent fury warm. 
Had slowly gather'd round his dying form ; 
On each and all defiant looks he cast. 
Nor made the present contradict the past ; 
Not one slight sign of penitential fear 
Mark'd the last moments of his dread career ; 
But, clinging still to life's all-evil side, 
At war with God and man he lived and died. 
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On Harold's face he bent his dying gaze, 

Fraught with dark hatred's unabated blaze ; 

Well did that glance those inward thoughts convey 

Which the parch'd tongue had lost the power to say ; 

And at that moment, ere the spirit's flight, — 

Ere all was covered with eternal night — 

It seem'd to gleam with superhuman light ! 

'Twas the last presence of the parting soul 

O'er those bright orbs resigning all control ; — 

The final glance from mortal vision shed, 

Ere to its native realms the spirit fled ; 

Then the duU'd eye proclaim'd the soul was free, — 

Had left Time's regions for Eternity. 

******* 

3 

'Twas afternoon ; and on the shore 

The maiden gazed the ocean o'er ; 

But though she look'd upon the bay, 
'Twas with a deep, abstracted air, 
She scarcely saw the billows there. 

For eVry thought was far away ; 

But whither gone ? — ^how vain to say I 

Or why the blinding teardrops start, 

Or what the feeliugs round her heart. 
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4 
Ye ! wHo upon some distant land 
Have often sought the nearest strand, 
And, gazing thenoe with longing eyes 
Where the rough billows fall and rise, 
Have felt that o'er yon heaving sea 
Are all who love — are loved by — thee. 
Yet — while o*er ocean's broad expanse 
Ye sent that home — returning glance, 
And saw the scenes of former years, 
And felt the Bwif tly rising tears j^— 
While ev'ry loving thought was theirs — 
The object of your fondest prayers, 
And the sole wi^h your bosom bore 
Was on them all to gaze once more ; — 
Ye knew that hope — those thoughts — ^were vain, — 
That ye would ne'er return again ;— 
That yon blue sea was doom'd to sever 
Ye from your native land for ever 1 — 
Ye— ye alone I — can truly feel 
The anguish words can ne'er reveal ; — 
Those hopeless thoughts that will not die, 
But haunt the mind, and point the eye, 
And time and change aUke defy I — 
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By wbich. the longing heart's oppress'd 
That beats within an exile's bieaat. 

5 
What draws the midden's eyes away I — 
Brings back her thoughts from o'er the bay ? 
Why thus has meditation fled, 
While sudden wonder, in its stead, 
Has ev'ry feature orerspread 1 
And guides her glance, and checks her tears, 
And fills her mind with hopes and fears ; — 
A ship — a stranger ship appears'] 
It is not Bertrand's I no I not his ! 
And yet ! — perchance — perchance it is : 
Some captured bark ; a recent prize ; 
A disappointment fills her eyes. 
Yet no ! — 'tis not ! — no cannon's roar 
To say they come boom'd on before ! 
Urged by the thought — she can but try — 
She waves her handkerchief on hi^ ; 
And waits, in oh ! how great suspense, 
Till, fraught with silent eloquence, 
She sees an .answer arise : 
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'Tis up ! — ^it spreads !^-oh heavens ! see ! 
Upon the breeze triamphantlj 
The British ensign flies ! 
Saved ! saved at last ! — perchance by him I 
Her senses reel, her eyes grow dim ; 
But not for long, 'tis quickly o'er, 
And on that flag she looks once more, 
With all her soul within her eyes ; 
While sweet, tumultuous feelings rise : 
Nor tries she vainly to repress 
Her tears of joy and thankfulness ; 
But, swiftly welling forth, they start ; 
And, though her lips refuse to part, 
God sees the pray'r within her heart. 

6 
With swelling sails and glitt'ring guns 
On, on the noble vessel runs, 
As near as varying winds allow 
Towards the beach she points her bow ; 
Away the rising foam is hurl'd, 
StiU nearer comes that little world, 
With Britain's glorious flag unfurl'd ; 
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Expanded gaily by the breeze, 
It flutters o'er re-meetmg seas, 
As o'er the vessel's stem it flies, 
A welcome sight to Ellen',s eyes. 
Than that flag floating from the peak, 
Can aught more eloquently speak 1 ^ 
Or, in the universe, confer 
More unexpected joy on her 1 
Ahj no! it waves triumphant there, 
An answer to her ev'ry pray'r. 

7 
Eut now a boat is on the sea, 

The men are pulling lustily ; 
On, onwards ; at a rapid pace. 
They row towards the landing place ; 
And as they swiftly near the shore. 
The maiden sees the ship no more : 
To ev'ry other object dead, 
Towards the boat she turns her head ; 
It, it alone, the power absorbs 
Of Vision's twin created orbs ; 
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That steady, sonl-refleeting gaze, 
The vbole intensily diBplaTB 
Of ev'iy feeling, ev'ry tbonght, 
To buisting expectation wrought. 
But now the maiden can disoem 
A £gare standing in the atero ; 
It pointa with gestores of command 
Where Ellen waits npon the stiand, 
And seems to stimulate the Test 
To ply theii oars with greater zest. 
For o'er the water, in reply, 
The little boat appears to fly. 
On, onwards ; till the mud can trace 
The features of that figure's face ; 
Her vision foils — she soaioe can see, 
Bnt one long glance proclaims — 'tis he 1 
'Tie he I she knows not — sees not— more, 
jn the shore, 

mnot^gaze on him : 
waves on high, 
r dghtlase eye ; 
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But, though, to outward objects blind^ 
She sees his image in her mind ; 
Her features silently attest 
'Tis sweet confusion fills her breast ; 
While o'er her fleeting reason reigns 
Until the beach her lover gains ; 
Then to his heart her form is pressed, 
Unconscious, — ^but supremely blest. 

8 
Their lengthened greeting o*er at last, 
Her lover soon relates the past ; — 
The wearying search, — the chase, — the strife,- 
His £eitally imperiU'd life, — 
Azela's dauntless deed and dreadful doom ; 

Yon ship contains 
Her last remains. 
Upon that lonely Isle to find a tomb. 
Few words suffice the fate to tell 
Of those who in the battle fell, — 
Beneath the wave 
They found a grave ; 
And friend and foe alike the hidden waters lave. 
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9 
If, from the regions of the wide Unknown, 

Where thy tired spirit had'st so lately fled. 

To earth once more thy glance immortal sped. 

When to thy frame the last sad rites were shown ; — 

Azela ! wronged Azela ! thou must own 

No truer tears have ever moum'd the dead 
Than those bright drops on thy rude coffin shed I 

May they for former injuries atone ! 

Farewell 1 poor victim to Seduction's wile 1 

For others' sins thou felt'st the chast'ning rod : 

« 

Peace to thy ashes I on that lon^y Isle 

They slowly mingle with the valley's sod : 

Peace to thy soul ! illumined by His smile, 
May it exist re- purified by God I 

10 
The rite is o'er : a solitary mound 
Shows where her ashes lie beneath the ground. 
From the sad scene the lovers turn away, — 
A boat awaits to bear them from the bay. 
They reach the wood, and for one look — the last 1 — 
Are Ellen's eyes upon the valley cast ; 
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Forth from her heart ascends a silent pray'r, 

And joy and gratitude are mingled there ; 

Till one sad thought her sympathy employs, 

^Tis — that Azela cannot share her joys. 

Progressing quickly, soon they reach the strand, 

And thence embarking for their native land 

They leave to Harold's second in command 

The confiscation of the Pirate's gain ; 

And to their vessel speed across the main. 

Within the bay another ship appears, 

Whose presence now excites no rising fears ; 

Too long she roam'd the carse of that fair clime ! — 

The home of Sin ! — the instrument of Crime ! 

But now she floats — Destruction's slave no more ! — 

To bear the Pirate's spoil to Albion's shore. 

11 
The anchor's weigh'd, — the sails unfurl'd, 
The vessel ploughs old Ocean's world ; 
Away, away, towards the north 
With eager speed she hastens forth : 
When the trade wind of Cancer Mia 
May western breezes fill her sails, 
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Till England's welcome cliffs arise 
To bless the maid's and Harolds eyes. 
Upon ^e qnarter deck they stand, 
Side by side and hand in hand. 
Grazing on the sinking land. 
Oh ! who can tell their feelings now 
While they behold the vesseFs bow 
Spurn back the waves and part the sea 
To bear them where they fain wonld be, 
And feel, while gazing on the foam, 
Each moment finds them nearer home . 
May no misfortune mar their present joy. 
No future years their dreams of bliss destroy ; 
May this deep sorrow in their days of youth 
Through time to come invigorate their truth, 
And teach their hearts, should grief upon them fall, 
To trust to Heaven and themselves for- alL 
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every library."— ni« jReliquary. 

Strange Stories of the Animal World. A Book of Curious Con- 
tributions to Natural History. Illustrations by Zwbcksr. 
Second Edition. Post Svo, price 6s. ; gilt edges, 6s. Gd, 

"Among all the books of the season that will be studied with profit and 
pleasure, there is not one more meritorious in aim, or more sucooBiflil in 
execution." — Athenceum . 
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Sit Shillings each, cloth elegant^ with Illustrations. 

Favourite Fables in Ffoee and Verse. With 24 beautiful 
Illustrations from Drawings by Habbison Weib. Printed on 
Toned Paper. Small 4to {bevelled boards, gilt edges. Is, 6cf.) 

History of the BoMns. By Mrs. Tbimmeb, Written for the 
instruction of Children on their ' treatment of animals. 
With 24 beautiful Engravings from Drawings by Habbison 
Wbib. Small 4to (benelted boards, gilt edges, 7s, 6a.) 

Huxricane Hurry, or Thb Adyentubes of a Nayai* Ovfigkb 

DUBINO THE AmEBICAN WaB OF INDEPENDENCE. By W. H. Q, 

Kingston. Illustrations by R. Huttula. Imperial 16mo 
(bevelled boards, gilt edges, 7s, Qd,) 

Journey to the Oentre of the Earth. From the French of 
Jules Vebne. Author of ^ Five Weeks in a Balloon/' etc. 
With 53 Illustrations. Crown Svo ; or with gilt edges, 7s, 

MJemoiable Battles in Bnglish History; Whebe Fought, why 
Fought, and theib Results. With lives of the Com- 
manders. By W. H. Dayenpobt Adams. Post 8yo. 

<* Of the oare and honesty of the author's labour the book gives abundant 
proof."— A/AeiMBiim. 

Strange Stories of the Animal World. By John Timbs. 

Three Midshipmen (The). By W. H. G. Kingston. New Edition, 
wi^ 24 Illustrations by G. Thomas, Julian Pobtch, etc. 
Imperial 16mo. 



Fivs Shillings each^ Small Post Svo, cloth elegant; 

6s, 6d., gilt edges, with Illustrations hy ZwecJcer, Corhouldy 

Lawson, Priolo, and other eminent Artists, 

AdYentnres of Hans Sterk, The South Afbican Hunteb and 
PioNEEB. By Captain Dbatson, Author of ** Tales of the 
Outspan,*' etc. 

** From first to last, it is fiill of life and variety, and will also xive boys 
some knowledge of the people of South Africa and their mode of life.*'— 
Jfoneo^formut, 

Early Start in life (The). By Emilia Mabbyat Nobbis. 

'* Mrs. Nonifl has established her own fexne, and her pateinify is jolearly 
proved by the * nack in story telling she inherits from her father.' " — 
Art Journal. 

Oendd and "Baxrj, or The Boys in the Nobth. By Exilia 
Mabbyat Nobbis. 



12 NEW AND POPULAS WOBKS 



Heroes of the GniBades. By Babbaba Hutton. Post 8yo. 

** The most romantic history of the Middle Ages, skilfullT nanmted for the* 
delight and instruction of the young."— Jffri^i'A Quarterly, 

Home Life in the HighlandH. By Lilian Gbabhe. 

Household Stories from the land of Hofer, or, Fopuiab Mtth» 

Oir TlBOL, INCLUDINO THE BOSE GaBDBN OF KiNO LABTN 

John Deane of Nottingham, His Adybntubbs and Exploits r 
a Tale of the Times of William of Orange and Queen Anne. 
By W. H. G. Kingston. 

Out on the Pampas, or The Touno Settlebs. By G. A. Hentt, 
Author of " The Young Franc Tireurs/' etc. 

Patranas, or Spanish Stobies, Legendabt and Tbaditional. 
By the Author of "^ Household Stories." 

Swift and Sure, or The Cabeeb of Two Brothebs. By Alfbed 
Elwes. 

Tales of the Saracens. By Babbaba Hutton. 

Tales of the White Gookade. By Babbaba Hutton. 

** a most pleasant and veil mitten narratire of the Stuarts in their 
exile." — 7Vm0«. 
"A history as romantic as any novel/"— jSIafurc/ay Heview. 

Young Franc Tireurs (The), and theib adtentubes dubino the 
^anco-Pbussian Wab. Second Edition. By G. A. Hentt, 

Special Correspondent of the Standard. 



Feap. SvOy mth Illustrations^ price Five Shillings^ gUi 

edges. 

Dalton's (W.) Lost in Ceylon; the Story of a Boy*s and Girl's 
Adventures in the Woods and Wilds of the Lion King 
of Kandy. 

Hwes' (A.) Prank and Andrea, or Fobest Life in the Island 
OF Sabdxnia. 

„ Ony Biyers, or A Bot's Stbcgoleb in the Gbeat World. 

», Lnke Ashleigh, or School Life in Holland. 

„ Paul Blabe, or A Bot's Perils in Corsica and Montr 
Cristo. 
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XingBtoii's (W. H. O.) Trne Blue, or, Thb Lotb and Adtentubes 
or A BxiTiBH Skaman op thb Old School. 

„ VnU Weafherhelm, or, The Yabk op an Old Sailob 

ABOUT HIB EaBLT LiFE. 

Keptnne's Heroes, or The Sea Kings op England, pbok Hawkins 
TO Fbankun. By W. H. Dayenpobt Adams. 

'* We trost Old England may erer have writers as ready and able to inter- 
pret to her children uie noble lives of her greatest men.*' — Athenantm. 



litUe Gipiy (The). By Elib Sauyaoe. Translated t>y Anna 
Blagkwell. I^of osely illnstrated by Ebnbst Fbouch. Small 
4to, price 5s, ; extra cloth, giit edges, 6<. 

Heny Songs for Little Voices. The words by Mrp. Bbodebip ; 
set to music by Thomas Murbt. With 40 lUiistrations. 
Fcap. 4tO) price 5s. 

Stories firam the Old and New Testaments. By the Rer. B. H. 
Dbapeb. With 48 Engravings. Fifth edition, price 55. 



Four Shillinga and Sixpence each, Small Post Svo, 
cloth elegant, mth Uluairationa ; or with gilt edges, he. 

Alda Graham; and her Brother Phillip. By Emhja Mabbtat 
Nobbis. 

Book of Oats (The) : a Chit-chat Chronicle of Feline Facts and 
Fancies. By Chables H. Robs. 

Casimir, the Little Exile. By Caboune Fbachey. 

Castles, and fheir Heroes. By Babbaba Htjtton. 

Modem British Plutarch (The), or Liyes op Mbn dibtinguibhed 
IN the beoent Histoby op our Countbt pob theib Talents, 
YntTUES, A2a> Achieyementb. By W. C. Tatlob, LLJ>. 

Oak Staircase (The), or The Stories op Lord and Ladt Desmond 
A Narrative of the Times of James IL By M. & C. Lee. 
Authors of *' Rosamond Fane," etc. 

Theodora: a Tale for Girls. By Emilia Mabbtat Nobbis. 
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Three Shillmgs and Skq^aicB plam ; or eolawrad pkAt and 

ffiU edges^ Four SkSUngt and SiacpawB, Suptr Bm^al 

16mOf doth elegant^ wUh lUusbraUons by ffarrisan Weir, 

PkiZj PmweO, Tom Hood, Keyl, etc 

hmak Jeaafe A—^-fa— « f^^ By Gaxhebxb G. Horusr. Author 
of <«Lile In the Sonthy** etc SnuH Post 8to. 

BUnd Mia'f HoUdajy or ^obt Tjojb vob ihb Ncbsbbt. By 
the Author of ""Hift and Ghariie." 

Bkodtt^ (Mn.) Giaivateh, tlie akket, and the ComitapMie : 

a Patchwork of Story and Song. 

,9 Xy OmndnMithCT*! Budget <np Stobib asd YnsEk 
,9 TUee of the Toyi. Tou> bt THSMSsLTn. 
,, Zliiy Tadpole, akd oehkb Taubb. 
Coociii Triz, AsiD HER Weloqmb Talebl By OBOBaiAHA Graik 
Ckxmomiui: the Mahkbbs A3a> Cubioiib of all Nauokb of tbk 

World descbibbd. By J. Abpib. 
Blftani Hdmea, or The Geaham Familt in New Zealabd. By 

Mrs. L £. Ayuosb. 
Eaxly Bayi of EngUah Princes. By Mrs. Russell Gray. New 

and exilarged edition. 
Echoee of an Old Bell, and other Tales of Fairt Lorb. By 

the Hon. Augusta Bbthell. 
Facts to Oorrect Fandes, or Short Narratives of Rekarkablb 
Women. 

Faggots for the Fireside, or Tales of Fact and Fancy. By 
• Peter Parley. 

Fairy Land, or Recreation for the Ribinq Generation, in Prose 
and Verse. By Thohas and Jane Hood. Illnstrated by T. 
Hood, Jan. Second edition. 

** Theso Tales are charming. Befbre it goes into the Nursery, we recom- 
mend all grown-up people should study * Faity Land.' "—Blaekuwod. 

Feathers and Fandes, or Stories from the Realms of Fancy. 
By the Hon, Augusta Bethell. 

Garden (The), or Frederick's Monthly Instruction for the 
Management and Formation of a Flower Garden. With 
Illustrations by Sowerby. 6«. coloured. 

Granny* B WonderfU Chair, and its Tales of Fairy TiifES. By 
Franobb Browne. 

Eacoo the Dwarf, or The Tower on the Mountain, and other 
Tales. By Lady Lushington. 

** EnthusioFm is not our usual fl&shion. but the exccUoicoof these stories 
Is so greatly above the average of most deyer tales for the play>room, that 
vo are tempted to reward the author with admiration."— ^itAaMstcm. 
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Ba>ppy Home (The), or Ths Ghxldbxnt at thb Rkd Houbb. By 
Last Lubhingtox. Second Edition. 

Helen in Swifaserland. By the Hon. Augusta Bethell. 

Holidayi among fhe Mountains, or Scenes and Stobies ot Wales. 
By M. Bbtham Edwabds. 

lightBome and the Little Golden Lady. Written and Blustrated 
by 0. H. Bennett. Twenty-four Engravings. Fcap. 4to. 

" The work of a man who is sure to put eome tonch of a peculiar genius 
into whatever he does."— Pa/2 Mall Gazette. 

KnxBery Times, or Stories about the Little Ones. By an Old 
Nurse. 

Flay Boom Stories, or How to make Peace. By Geobgiana M. 
Cbaik. 

Peep at fhe Pixies (A), or Legends of the West. By Mrs. Bbay. 

Scenes and Stories of the Bhine. By M. Betham' Edwabds. 

Stories of Edward, and his Little Fbdsndb. 

Tales of Kagic and Meaning. Written and Illustrated by Alfbed 
Gbowquill. 

Visits to Beechwood Farm. By Gathabins Gowfeb. 



Hiree Shillings and Sixpence plain, in cloth elegant^ or 
with gilt edgeSf price As., with Illustrations by eminent 

Artists, 

Inbel's Biffionlties, or Light on the Daily Path. By M. R. Gabet. 

Kingston's (W.H.O.) Fred Marlrham in Bnssia, or, The Bot 
Tbayellebs in the Land of the Gzab. 



9f 



Manoo the PemTian Ghiet 

Mark Seaworth; a Tale of the Lidian Ocean. 

Peter the Whaler; his Eablt Life and Adyentubes 
IN THE ABcno Regions. 



„ Salt Water, or Neil D'Abct'b Sea Life and Adyentubes. 

*' There is about all Mr. Kin^ston*s tales a spirit of hopefulness, honesty, 
and cheery good principle, which makes them most wholesome, as well 
as most interesting reading." — £ra. 

'* With the exception of Gapt. Marryat, we know of no English author 
who will compare with Mr. Kingston as a writer of hooks of nautical 
adTenture." — Illtuirated ITeioa. 
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Lee (MxB.) Aneodotes of the HataltB and InstuictB of Awimala, 
Fourth £ditlon. Fcap. 8to. 

„ Anecdotes of the HaMtB and Instincts of Birds, Beptiks, 
and Fishes. Second Edition. 

** Mrs. Lee^s authorities— to name only one, Professor Owen— are for the 
most part, first rate. — Atheneeum. 

„ Adventnxee in Anstialia, or Thb Wanderinos of Gaptaik 
Spbngeb in the Bush and the Wilds. Third Edition. 

„ The African Wanderexs, or The Wanderings of Gablos 
AND Antonio; embracing interesting Descriptions of 
the Manners and Customs of the Western Tribes, 
and the Natural Productions of the Country. Fourth 
Edition. Fcap. 8v6. 

Almeria^s Castle, or My Eablt Life in India and England. By 
Ladt Lushington. 

** The Authoress has a ver^ graphic pen, and brings before our eyes, with 
singular ymdness, the locahties and modes of life she aims to describe." — 
Itondon Review. 

Eit Bam, the British Sinbad, or The Yabns of an Old Mabiner. 
By Masy Cowden Clab&e. Fcap. 8to. 

My School Bays in Paris. By Mabgabet S. Jeune. With 
Illustrations. Small Post 8yo. 

Meadow Lea, or The Gipsy Childben. Fcap. 8yo. 

Millicent and Her Cousins. By the Hon. Augusta Bethell. 
Author of "Helen in Switzerland," etc. Second Edition. 

Onr Old Uncle's Home ; and what the Boys did these. By 
Mother Cabey. With Illustrations by Walteb Cbane. 

Bosamond Fane, or the Pbisonebs of St. Jambs. By Maby and 
Cathebine Lee. Authors of "Lucy's Campaigji.'* Second 
Edition. 

The Triumphs of Steam, or Stobies fbom the Lives of Watt, 
Abkwbight, and Stephenson. Fourth Edition. 

The Whispers of a Shell, or Stobies of the Sea. By Fbances 

Fbeeung Bbodebip. 
Wild Boses, or Simple Stobies of Countby Life. By Fbances 

Fbeeung Bbodebip. 

Tonng Governess (The); a Tale for Girls. By the Author of 
" Gerty and May." 



Three Shillings and Sixpence each. 

Tllnstrations, or A Descbiption of Mannebs and Customs 
mjAB to the East. By the Rev. B. H. Dbapeb. Fourth 
ion. Revised by Dr. Kitto. 
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British History Briefly Told (The), and a dbbgbiption of the 
Ancient Gubtomb, Sports, and Pastimes of the English. 

Clara Hope, or The Blade and the Eab. By Miss Milneb. 
Frontispiece by Bibket Fobteb. 

Bissectioiui for Tonng Children. In a Neat Box. Price ds, Qd, 

each. 



1. Joseph and Moses. 

2. OuB Sayiotjb. 



3. MOTHEB Hl-BBABD. 

4. Cook Robin. 



Four Seasons (The) : A Short AccouQt of the Structure of Plants, 

being Four Lectures written for the Working Men's Institute, 

Paris. With Illustrations. Imperial 16mo. 

** Dietingaished by extreme deamess and teems with infennation of a 
lusefal and popular cnaracter." — Quardian. 

IVumily Bible Newly Opened (The); with Uncle Goodwin's 
Account of it. By Jbffbeys Tatlob. Fcap. 8to. 

<* A very good account of the Sacred Writings, adapted to the tastes^ 
feelings, and intelligence of young -peo^lay —Edttcational Times. 

Glimpses of Natnze, and Objects of Intebest descbibbd dubing 
a Visit to the Isle of Wight. By Mrs. Loudon. Forty- 
one Illustrations. 

History of the Bobins (The). By Mrs. Tbimmeb. In Words of 
One Syllable. Edited by the Key. Chablbs Swetb, M.A. 
Super-royal 16mo. 

Historical Acting Ohaxades, or Auusements fob Winteb Evenings. 
By the Author of " Oat and Dog," etc. New Edition. Fcap. 8vo. 

** A rare book for Christmas parties, and of practical value."— iZ^tiA^ra^cd 
Ifewt. 

How to be Happy, or Faiby Gifts : to which is added a Selection 
of Moral Allegories. 

InfEUit Amnsements, or How to make a Nubseby Happt. With 

Practical Hints on the Moral and Physical Training of Children. 

By W. H. G. Kingston. Post 8vo. 

" We urge parents most strongly to obtain this book forthwith ; ve know 
of no book that can compare with it in practical value. Each Chapteb, 
IS woKTH THE p&icE OF THK sooK.'* — Cfur Otvu Fireside. 

lizzie's Secret. A Stobt fob Little Childben. Written and 
Illustrated by Adelaide A. IVIaguibe. 

Letters tram Sarawak, addbesbed to a Child, embracing an 
Account of the Manners, Customs, and Religion of the In- 
habitants of Borneo. By Mrs. M'Dougall. 

The Mine, or Subtebbanean Wondbbs. An Account of the Opera- 
tions of tbe Miner and the Products of his Labours. Sixth 
Edition. 

Might not Bight, or Stobies of the Disooyebt and Conquest 
of Amebiga. 
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Modem Sphinx (The). A Collection of Eniokab, Ohaiudbs, 
AcBotnoBi Anagrams, Ybrbal Puzzles, Gonundbuxs, Ac, 

Oar Esitem Empiie, or Stobies fbom the History of British 
India. Second Edition. 

Simheftiii: a Fairy Tale. Bj Mrs. Pibtzkeb. 



Three Shillings and Sixpence plain ; Five Shillings coloured. 

Bear Xing (The) : a Narratiye confided to the Marines by Jambs 

Gbebnwood. With lUustrations by Ebnbst Gbibbt. Small 4to. 

" ICore than nmva,ing.**~-S(Uurday Review, 

<* Ably lupported by Onset's dnwingaJ'—Aihenteum, 

Ban a Bnzz, or Thb Bees, from the German cf Wiluam Busgh. 
By the Author of <'My Bee Book." With 135 Illastrations. 

TvaOhx Natural History. With 42 Illustrations by Harbison 
Wbol 
♦#♦ Also, in Two Vols., entitled "British Animals and Birds," 
Foreign Animals and Birds." 2& each, plain ; 28, Qd, coloured. 

little Child's Fable Book (The.) Arranged progressively in words 
of One, Two, and Three Syllables. Sixteen Page Illustrations 
by Gboroina Bowers. Small 4to. 

Old Knrse's Book of Bhymea, Jingles, and Bittiee. Illustrated 
by 0. H. Bennbtt. Ninety Engravings. Fcap. 4to. 



Three Shillings plain; Four Shillings and Sixpence 

coloured, gilt edges. 

Fun and Earnest, or Bhtmes with Reason. By D*Arct W. 
Thompson. Illustrated by Charles Bennbtt. Imperial 16mo. 

Mamma's Morning Gossips, or Lfitlb Bits for Littlb Biros. 
Being Easy Lessons for One Month in Words of One Syllable, 
and a Story to read for each Week. With 50 Illustrations. 
Fcap. 4to. 



Price Three Shillings, or with gilt edges, Three Shillings 

and Sixpence. 

Onr Soldien, or Anecdotes of the Campaigns and Gallant 
Deeds of the British Armt during the Reign of Hbr 
Majbstt Queen Victoria. By W. H. G. Kingston. With 
Frontispiece. Third Edition. With an account of the Abyssinian 
"CxPEDiriON. Fcap. 8vo. 
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Onr SailoKi, or'AiiEGDOTEs or the EsoAOEiiBirre asd Gallakt 

BsEDg OF THE Bbitibh Navt. With FrontUpieoe. Third 

Edition. Fcap. 8vo. 

** These yolumes abundanflv prove that both our officers and men in the 
Army and Navy have been found as ready as ever to dare and to do as 
was dared and done of yore, when led by a Kelson or a Wellington." 

Lucy's Oampaign: a Story of Adventare. By Mart and 
Oathbbinb Leb. Fcap. 8to. 

PiotnxeB of Girl Life. By Gatherikb Augusta Howell. Fcap. 8to. 



FrnitB of Enterpiiae, exhibitsd ik the Travels of Bblioni in 
EoTFT AXD NUBL4. FoorteoXith Edition. With Six Engrayings 
by Bdueet Foster. Price Ss, 



Two Shillings and Sixpence plain^ or Three Shillings and 

Sixpence coloured and gilt edges, Super Boyal l%mOj cloth 

eleganty wUh Illustrations by Crane, AbsotoUy Mtves, PhiZf 

Weir, Key I, and others. 

Adventnres and Experiences of Biddy Borking and of the Fat 
Frog. 

Alice and Beatrice. By Grandiluoca. 

Amy's Wish, and What Game of It: a Fairy Tale. By Mrs. G. 
Tylee. 

Angdo, or The Pinb Forest among the Alfs. By Geraldiks 

E. Jewbburt. Second Edition. 

** As pretty a child's story as one might look for on a winter's day.**— 
JExamitier, 

Cat and Bog, or Memoirs of Puss ajscd the Captain. Bliuitrated 
by Weir. Ninth Edition. 

Day of a Bahy Boy (The). By E. Bebger. Third Edition. 

Discontented Children (The), and how thet were Cured. By M. 
and K Kirby. Third Edition. 

Boll and Her Friends (The), or Memoirs of the Ladt Serafhina. 
By the Author of <' Cat and Dog.** Fifth Edition. 

Early Bawn (The), or Stories to Think about. Second Edition. 

Faithftil Hound (The) : a Story in Verse, founded on Fact By 
Lady Thomas. Imperial 16mo. 

Featheriand, or How the Birds lived at Greenlawn. By G. 
M. Fenn. 
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Fnuiy Fables for little Folks. Second Edition. 

Gerty and May. Third Edition. 

« A charminff book for children. Though the story is full of fun, the 
moral is nerer lost sig^ht of." — Literary Churchman. 

By the same Author. 

Ohildren of the Parsonage. 

.6xaniiy*s Story Box. New Edition. With 20 Engravings. 

Onr White Violet Second Edition. 

Smmy Bays, or A Month at the Great Stowe. 

The New Baby. 

JTaok Frost and Betty Snow; with other Tales for Wintry Nights 
and Rainy Days. Second Edition. 

Jnlia Maitland, or FsmE goes befobb a Fall. By M. and E. 

KiRBT. 

Lee (Mis. B.) Haying at Settlers, or Thb Faogot House. 

„ Twelve Stories of the Sayings and Doings of Animals. 

Idve Toys, or Anecdotes of our Four-lbgoed and other Pets. 
Second Edition. 

Neptune: or The Autobioorapht ot a Newfoundland Doo. 
Second Edition. 

By the same Author. 

Odd Stories about Animals; told in Short and Easy Words. 

Tiny Stories for Tiny Beaders in Tiny Words. With Twelve 
BluBtrations by Weql Fourth Edition. 

Trottie's Story Book: True Tales in Short Words and Large 
Type. Third Edition. Eight Illustrations by Weir. 

Tnppy, or The Autiobiographt of a Donkey. Illustrated by 
Harrison Weir. Third Edition. 

Norris (Emilia Mairyat) A Week by Themselyes. 

Adrift on the Sea, or Thb Children's Escape. 

Children's Pio-Nio (The), and what came of it. 

OeoflEry's Great Fault. 

Harry at School. Second Edition. 

Long Bvenings, or Stories for mt Littlb Friends. 

Snowed TTp, or The Hut in the Forest. 

Stolen Cherries, or Tell the Truth at Once. 

What became of Tommy. 



« 
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Seriptme Historimi for little ddldran. With Sixteen IJlnBtrations 
by John Oilbebt. 
Co!«TBNTS : — The History of Joseph — History of Moses — History 
of our Saviour — The Miracles of Christ. 

Sold separattly ^d, each, plain ; )5. coloured. 

Story of Jack and the Giaats. With Thirty-five Illustrations by 

RiCHABD DOTLB. 

" In Doyle^B drawings we hayo wonderful conceptions, which will secure 
the book a place among&t the treasures of collectors, as well as excite the 
imaginations of children/'— -J^/u«fra<0(f Timea. 

Stories of Julian and His FlayfellowB. Written by his Mamma. 
Second Edition. 

Tales ftom Gafland. Dedicated to the Young Kittens of England* 
By an Old Tabbt. Fifth Edition. 
*' A combination of quiet humour and sound sense/* — Lady*» ITewspaper, 

Talking Bird (The), or The Lottlb Gibl who knew what was 
ooiNO TO HAPrEN. By M. and E. Kirbt. Second Edition. 

Tittle Tattle; and other Stories for Children. By the Author of 
"Little. Tales for Tiny Tots," etc. 



Two Shillings and Sixpence^ wilh Uliisirations, cloth 
elegant^ or iviih gilt edges, Three Shillings, 

A Child's Influence, or Kathleen and hek Gbeat Uncle. By 
Lisa Lockyeb. Fcap. Svo. 

Adventures of Kwei, the Chinese Girl. By the Author, ol "Little 
Lisette," "Louis l^fichaud,'' etc. 

Bertrand Ba Gnesdin, the Hero of Brittany. By Emh.e de 
JBONNEOHOSE. Translated by Maroaret S. Jeunb. 

Oomer Cottage, and Its Inmates, or Tbust in God. By Fbances 

OSBOBNE. 

Father Time's Story Book for the Little Ones. By Kathleen 
Knox. 

From Feasant to Prince, or The Life of Alezandeb Prince 
Mbnschikoff. Freely translated from the Russian by Madame 
Pietzkeb. 

William Allair, or RtNNiNa awat to Sea. By Mrs. H. Wood, 
Author of " The Ghannings,*' etc. 

"There is a fascination about Mrs. Wood's writings from which neither 
old nor young can escape."— ^e//'s Messenger. 



V 
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DaYehport's (Mn.) Ooostanoe and Nellie, or Thb Iiobt Will, 



99 
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Our BIrthdayB, and How to Impbovb them. Second 

Edition. 

The Happy Holidajs, or Bboihebs and Sistsbs at Homb. 

Second Edition. 

The HoUdaji Abroad, or Right at Last. 



Two ShiUinga and Sixpence each, 

Childien of fhe Olden Time. By the Author of <' A Trap to Catch 
a Sunbeam." 27 Illustrations. Imperial 16mb, 

The Boy's Own Toy Maker: a Practical niustrated Guide to the 
useful employment of Leisure Hours. By E. Lamdslu. Witii 
Two Hundred Guts. Eighth Edition. Royal 16mo. 

** A new and yaluable form of endless amusement.** — Nonconformiat. 
''We recommend it to all who have duldien to be instxacted and 
amused.* *^Ec<momliat, 

The GirPs Own Toy Kaker, and Book of Rbcrbation. By IL 
and A. Landells. Sixth Edition. With 200 Illustrations. 
*' A perfect magajdne of information.'*— 2I/iwtra<ed Ntuca of the WorUt. 

BlAGk and White Pictnre Book; a Collection of Amusing and 
Comical Figures. Fcap. 4to. 

Knrsery Nonsense, or Rhikes without Reason. By D*Abgt W. 

Thompson. Sixty Illustrations by C. H. Bennett. Second 

Edition. Imperial 16mo, or with coloured plates, gilt edges, 4s. 6dL 

** The ftmniest book we have seen for an age, and quite as harmleas aa 
hearty."— i>a«Jy JBerietr. 



COMICAL PICTURE BOOKS. 

Uniform in Size with "The Struwwelpeter." 

Two Shillings and Sixpence eachy with Sixteen large 
CoUmred PkUeSf fancg boards; or mounted on cloth^ One 

Shilling extra, 

CarelesB Chicken (The.) By the Baron Ebakemsidss. Illustrated 

by ATintien CrOWQUILL. 

lE^mny Leaves for fhe Yonnger Branches. By the Babor 
KnixEifsmBS, of Burstenoudelafen Castle. Illustrated by 
Alfred Crowquill. 

T^ugh and Grow Wise. By the Senior Owl of Ivy HalL 

% of Tom Tucker and little Bo-Feep. Written and Ulns- 
ated by Thomas Hood. 
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IfiiXHeiry Fun, or Thb Little Folks* Piotubb Book. The Illus- 
trations by C. H. Bennett. 

Pfotnze FablM. Written and lUastrated by Alfred Gbowquill. 

Epeolrop i a, or Suefbisino Spectral Illusions, showing Ghosts 
everywhere, and of any Colour. By J. H. Brown. Fifth 

Eklition. 

** One of the best tojr books we have seen." — AtkeTianim. 
** A derer book. The illusions are founded on true sdentiflo principles.*' 
"Ch^miwl News. 

The Headlong Oareer and Wofal Ending of Freoodone Piggy. 
Written for his Children, by the late Tbiomaa Hood. Fourth 
Edition. 
" The illustrations are intensely humorous.*'— 2^ Otitic. 

ITpBide Down: a Series of Amusing Pictures from Sketches by the 
late W. McCoNKELL, with Verses by Thomas Hood. 
** Ludicroius and amudng."— i2/tM/ral0if Timet. 



Two Shillings, cloth elegant, mth Illustrations, or with 
coloured plates, gilt edges. Three Shillings, 

Chit Ohat, or Short Tales in Short Words. 

CkmTeraationa on the Life of Jesua Chzist By a Mother. 

Easy LesBons, or Leadino-strings to Knowledge. 

Fanny and Her TWamma, or East Lessons tor Children. 
Third Edition. 

Good in Everything, or The Earlt Histort of Gilbert 
Harland. By Mrs. Barwell. Second Edition. 

Tnfantine Knowledge : a Spelling and Reading Book on a Popular 
Plan. Tenth Edition. 

Little Lessons for Little Leamem, in Words of One Syllable. By 
Mrs. Barwell. Eleventh Edition. 

Little Beader (The) : a Progressive Step to Knowledge. Fourth 
Edition. 

Mamma's BiUe Stories, for her Little Boys and Girl& 

Fourteenth Edition. 

Mamma's Bible Stories (A Sequel to}. Sixth Edition. 

Mamma's Leseons, for her Little Bots and Girls. Fifteenth 
Edition. 



24 NEW AND POPULAB WOEKS 

Primroee Pilgrimage (The): a Woodland Story. By M. Bbihak 
Edwards. 

" One of the best books of children's verse that has appeared since the 
early days of Mary HoiritV—Ifoticon/orMist. 

Silver Swan (The) : a Fairy Tale. By Madame db Ghatkladt. 
Illustrated by John Leech. 

Scenes of Animal life and Character, fboh Natube aud 

BEOOLUScnoN. In Twenty Plates. By J. B. 4to, fancy boards. 

" Truer, heartier, more playful, or more enjoyable sketches of Q"iwi»l 
life could scarcely be found anywhere." — Spectator. 

Snnday Leasons for Little Children. By Mrs. Barwell. 

Tales of School life. By Aqnes Loudon. Illustrations by 
Absolox. Second Edition. Royal 16mo. 

Wonders of Home, in Eleven Stories (The). By Gbandfathbb 
Grey. Third Edition. Royal 16mo. 



Two Shillings each. 

Always Happy, or Anecdotes of Felix and his Sister Serena. 
Nineteenth Edition. 

Confessions of a Lost Dog (The). Reported by her Mistress, 
Frances Power Cobbb. With a Photograph of the Dog from 
Life, by Frank Haes. Super-royal 16mo. 

How to Make Dolls* Fnmitore and to Fnmish a DoU^b Honae. 

With 70 Illustrations. Imperial 16mo. 

Illustrated Paper Model Maker. By £. Landells. 

Bhymes and Pictured about Bread, Tea, Sugar, Cotton, Coals, 
AND Gold. By William Newman. Seventy-two Illustrations. 
Price 28. plain ; Zs, Gd. coloured. 

*^* Each Subject may be had separately. Price 6dL plain; Is. 
coloured. 

Sunday Evenings with Sophia, or Little Talks on Great 
Subjects. Fcap. 8to. 

Home Amusements: a Choice Collection of Riddles, Charades, 
Conundrums, Parlour Games, and Forfeits. By Peter Puzzle- 
well, Esq. 

Key to Knowledge, or Thinos in Common Use simply and 
SHORTLY EXPLAINED. Thirteenth Edition. 

The Surprising Adventures of the dnmsy Boy Onuoe. By 
Charles H. Ross. With Twenty-three Coloured IllaBtratioiiB. 
Imperial Svo. 
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The Beiiiark9>ble History of the Hoiue that Jack Btiilt. IHas- 
trated and Bluininated by the Son of a Genius. ColourecB 
Plates. 

The Ladder to Learning: a Collection of Fables, arranged pro* 
gressiyely in Words of One, Two, and Three Syllables. Nine- 
teenth Edition. 

The Young Vocalist : a Collection of Twelve Songs, each with an 
Accompaniment for the Pianoforte, selected from Mozart, Weber,. 
Mendelssohn, Spohr, etc. By Mrs. Mouncey Babtholomew,. 
Associate of the Philbarmonic Society. 4to, price 2«. imitation 
chth ; or 8«. Gd, bound in extra cloth, gilt edges, 

** These Lyrics are selected and composed for children who are too yotrngr* 
to sing operatic or romantic songs or too old for those founded on nursery 
tales. Tne melodies are all of a suitahle compass, so that the voices- 
may not be injured by practice at an early age."— £a:/rorf/rom I^efcice. 

'* Arranged with the best possible taste and skill.*'— ifu«i«al World. 



One Shilling and Sixpence each, cloth elegant, tvith Illus- 
trations, 

Animal Histories. The Dog. 

Animal Histories. The Robins and Mouse. 

Christian Elliott, or Mhs. Danyer's Prize. 

Onadmamma's Belies, and her Stories about theii. By E. E^ 
BowEN. Anthor of "Jack the Conqueror," **Dick and his- 
Donkey," ** Robin's Christmas Eve," etc. 

Heroic Wife (The), or The Adventures op a Fabiilt on the 
Banks op the Amazon. By W. H. G. Kingston. 

HoUday Tales. By Florence Wilpord. Anthor of << Nigel 
Bartram's Ideal," etc. 

Lady Stoddart's Scottish Tales. 

little IJsette, the Orphan op Alsaoe. By the Author of *^ Louis- 
Michaud," etc. Royal 16mo. 

little Boehnck (The), from the German. Illustrated by Losson.- 
Fancy boards (28, coloured). 

Poetry and Nature. Short Poems and Trimmer's iNTRODucnoN.. 

Tales for Boys. Harry's Houdat, and Never Wrong. 

Tales for Girls. Mrs. Leicester's School, and Bight aio) Wrong.. 

Trimmer's (Mrs.) Old Testament Lessons. With 40 Engravings. 

Trimmer's (Mrs.) New Testament Lessons. With 40 Engravings. 

Wrecked, Not Lost; or The Pilot and his Companions. By the- 
Hon. Mrs. Dundas. 
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THE PAVOUEITB LIBRARY. 

One Shilling each, cloth elegant. 

A Series of Works for the Toung; each Volume with an Blnstra- 

tion by a well-known Artist. 

1. The EwkdaTe Herd Boy. Br Ladt Stoddast. 

2. Mn. Leioeeter^B SchooL By Ghabibs and Maby Lamb. 

3. The History of The BoUns. By Mbs. Tbiumeb. 

4. Memoir of Bob, The Spotted Terrier. 

5. Keeper's Travels in Search of HLs Master. 

6. The Scottish Orphans. By Lady Stoi»>abt. 

7. Never Wrong; or, the Yonng Disputant; and **It was only 
in Fun." 

8. The Life and Perambulations of a Mouse. 

9. Easy Introduction to the Knowledge of Nature. By Mbs. 
Tbimmeb. 

10. Bight and Wrong. By the Author of << Always Happy." 

11. Harry's Holiday. By Jeffebys Taylob. 

12. Short Poems and Hymns for Children. 

The above may be had^ Two Vohtmes bound in One, at Is. 6d. each. 



Hand Shadows, to be thrown upon the Wall. By Henby Bubsill^ 
First and Second Series, each containing Sixteen Original 
Designs. New Edition. 4to, price Is. plain, Is. 6d coloured. 
" Unoommoxily deveiv- some wonderfal effects are produced.*'— 7%« I*reM. 

Nine Lives of a Gat (The) ; a Tale of Wonder. Written and Illus- 
trated by 0. H. Beni^ett. Twenty-four Coloured Engravings, 
sewed, price Is, 

** Bich in the quaint humour and fiEuiov that a man of genius knows how 
to spare for the enlivenment of children/*— JSlrammer. 

Bhoda; or, The Excellence of Chabity. Fourth Edition^ price Is, 

Short and Simple Prayers, fob the Use of YouKa Childbxn. 
With Hymn Eighth Edition, price Is. 
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DURABLE NUESERT BOOKS. 
Mounted on cloth with coloured plates^ One Shilling each. 



1. Alphabet of Goody Two 
Shobs. 

2. GlHDKBELLA. 

8 CkKK Robin. 

4. CouBTSHip OF Jbnmt Wben. 

5. Dams Tbot ajxd Hkr Gat. 

6. HiBTOBY of an Applb Pie. 

7. House that Jack Built. 



8. Little Rhymes fob Litile 
Folks. 

9. MOTHEB HuBBABD. 

10. Monkey's Fbouc. 

11. Puss IN Boots. 

12. Old Woman AND heb Pio. 

13. Tommy Trip's Museum of 

BiBDB. 



Xhid Cowslip. Is. plain; Is. Bd I The Daisy. Is. plain; Is. 6<f. 
coloured. * coloured. 



coloured. 



The Aiistralian Babes in fhe Wood : a True Story told in Rhjrme- 
lor the Young. Price Is. boards, Is. 6c?. cloth, gilt edges. 



Price Sixpence each, Plain ; One Shilli7tg, coloured. 



Illustrated by Habbibo» 
Weib. 



1. British AniTnalB. lit Series. 

2. British Aninials. 2nd Series. 

3. British Birds. 

4. Foreign Animals. 1st Series. 

5. Foreign Animals. 2nd Series. 

6. Foreign Birds. 

7. The Farm and its Scenes. 

8. The diverting history of John Oilpin. 

9. The Peacock at home, and Butterfly's BalL 

10. History of Joseph. ^ 

11. History of Moses. I Illustrated by John 

12. life of our Saviour. f Gilbebt. 

13. IBraolaB of Christ ) 



28 NEW AND POPULAR WORKS 

WORKS FOE DISTRIBUTION. 

A Woman's Secret; or, How to Make Houb Happt. Thirtieth 
Thousand. 18mo, price M 

By the same Author, uniform in size and price. 

Woman's Work; or, How bh£ can Help the Sick. Eighteenth 
Thousand. 

A Chapter of Aocidents; or, The Mothbb's Asbistaitt in Gases of 
BuBNS, Scalds, Cuts, &c. Ninth Thousand. 

Pay to-day, Tmst to-morrow; a Story illustrative of the EtUs of 
the Tally System. Seventh Thousand. 

ITuxsery Work; or, Hannah Bakbb's Fibst Plaoe. Fifth 
Thousand. 

The Cook and the Doctor; or. Cheap Recipes akd Useful 
Remedies. Selected from the three first books. Price 2d, 

Home Bifficulties; or. Whose Fault is it? A Few Words on the 
Servant Question. Price ^d. 

jPamily Prayers for Cottage Homes, with Passages from the 
Scriptures. Price 2d. 



TAKING TALES FOR COTTAGE HOMES. 

In Plain Language and Large Type. Edited by W. H. O. Kingston. 
With Engravings. Crown 8vo, price 4d. 

1. The Miller of Hillbrook: a Rural Tale, 

2. Tom Tmeman, a Sailor in a Merchantican. 

3. Michael Hale and his Family in Canada. 

4. John Armstrong, The Soldier. 

■5, Joseph Budge, The Australian Shepherd. 

6. Life XTnderground ; or, Dick the Golliert Bot. 

7. Life on the Coast ; or, The Little Fisher QtEL. 

8. Adventures of Two Orphans in London. 

9. Early Days on Board a Man-of-War. 

10. Walter the Foundling: a Tale of Olden Times. 

11. The Tenants of Sonnyside Farm. 

12. Holmwoed; or, The New Zealand Settler. 

The Work may also be had in Four volumes. Price U, W. each, 
loth, printed covers ; or 2 vols, cloth, extra^ 8«. M. each. 



e was Hero. By the Author of "The Pour Seasons." 
itispiece by Sir W. Calcott, R.A. Super Royal 16mo, 
d Is. sewed. 
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By the same Author. 

How I Became a Qovemem, Third Edition. Price 2«. cloth ; 2s. Qd., 
gilt edges. 

Dioky-BiicUi : a Tme Story. Third Edition. Price 6d: 

My Pretty Pnas. With Frontispiece. Price 6cf. 

The Gratefol Sparrow : a True Story. Fifth Edition, price Qd. 

The AdventnreB of a Butterfly. From the French of P. J. Stahl. 
Sevea Engravings. Price S<L 

The Hare that Found hl^ Way Home. From the French of P. J. 
Stahl. Second Edition. Price 6d. 



HISTORY. 

True Stories firom Ancient History, chronologically arranged from 
the Creation of the World to the Death of Charlemagne. 
Twelfth Edition. 12mo, 6s, cloth. 

True Stories from Modem History, from the Death of Charlemagne 
to the present Time. Eighth Edition. 12mo, 5s. cloth. 

Battle Fields : a graphic Guide to the Places described in the His- 
tory of England as the Scenes of such Events ; with the situation 
of the principal Naval Engagements fought on the Coast. By 
Mr. Wauthieb, Geographer. On a Large Sheet, Ss. 6d.; or on 
a Roller, and varnished, 7s. 6d, 

Mrs. Trimmer^s Concise History of England, revised and brought 
down to the present Time. By Mrs. Milner. With Portraits 
of the Sovereigns. 5s. cloth. 

Shymes of Boyalty: the History of England in Verse, from the 
Norman Conquest to the reign of Victoria ; with a summary 
of the leading events in each reign. Fcap. 8vo. 2s. cloth. 



GEOGRAPHY. 



The First Book of Geography ; specially adapted as a Text Book 
for Beginners. By Hnao Reid. Fourth Edition, revised. 18mo, 
Is. sewed. 

** One of the most sensible Utde books on the subject of Geography we 
have met with."-- J?(2wcattona< Times. 
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Oanltier'f Familiar Geogxaphy. With a concise Treatise on the 
Artificial Sphere, and two coloured Maps, illnstratiYe of the 
principal Geographical Terms, Sixteenth Edition. 16mo, Bs. 
doth. 

Bntlex's Outline Haps, and Key, or GEOOKAPHioikL and Biooba- 
FHICAL ExEBdSES; with a Set of Coloured OntlineMaps, designed 
for the use of Young Persons. By the late William Butler. 
Enlarged by the Author^s Son, J. O. Butleb. Thirty-fifth 
Edition, revised, 4«. 

Pictorial Geography. For the use of Children. Presenting at one 
yiew lUustratiens of the various Qeographioal Terms, and thus 
imparting clear and definite ideas of their meaning. On a 
Large Sheet. Price 2«. 6d, in Tints ; 5«. on Boilers, varnished. 

Tabnlar ViewB of the Geography and Sacred History of Pales- 
tine, AND OF TEDS Travels of St. Paul. Intended for Pupil 
Teachers, and others engaged in Class Teaching. By A. T. 
White. Oblong 8vo, price Is, sewed. 

GRAMMAR. 

A Oompendions Grammar, and Philological Hand-Book of thb 
English Language, for the use of Schools and Candidates for 
the Army and Civil Service Examinations. By John Gsoroe 
CoLQUHOUN, Esq., Barrister-at-Law. Fcap. 8vo. 

" A real and very useful accession to the list of English manuals." — 
Hducational Times. 

" Wo are not acquainted with any single volume that in such a small 
compass contains so much useful information." — Scholastic Jtegister. 

" Just the book we should like to see in Training Colleges, and placed in 
the hands of Pupil Teachers."— jya^iona^ Schoolmaster. 

Oranimar made Intelligible to Children. New and Revised 
Edition. By Gkobgb Dabnell. Ihrice U, cloth. 

Puiing Simplified : an Introduction and Companion to all Gram- 
mars; consisting of Short and Easy Rules, with Parsing Lessons 
to each. By Thomas Darnell. Third Edition. Price Is. 
oloth. 

" Bound in principle, singularly felicitous in example and illustration ; 
and the boy that wul not leani to parse on Mr. Darnell's plan, is not likely 
to do 80 on any other." — Morning Post. 

The Child*! Gxammar. Mrs. Lovechild. Fiftieth Edition. 18ino» 

9</. doth. 
A Word to the Wise, or Hints on the Cubrent Impropristies 
of Expression in Writing and Speaking. By Pabrt 
GwTNNS. Thirteenth Thousand. 18mo, price 6dL sewed ; or 
Is. cloth, gilt edges. 
**A11 who wish to mind their p*s and $*« should consult this little volume.** 

Gentleman's Magazine, 
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Harry Hawkins's H*Soo^> showing how he learned to aspirate 
his H's. Frontispiece by H. Wbir. Third Edition. Super 
royal 16mo, price Qd, 

** Kg fiunilv or schoolroom within, or indeed beyond, the sound of Bow 
bells, should be without this merry manual.*' — Art Journal, 

The Prince of Wales's Primer. With 340 Illustrations by 
J. GiLBBBT. New Sdition, price Qd,\ Illuminated Cover 
and Title, Is. 

AEITHMETIC AND ALGEBBA. 

Arithmetic made Intelligible to Children. By Oboboe Dabnbli., 
Price \s, 6d. cloth. 

One Thousand Arithmetical Tests, or The Examineb's Assistant. 
Specially adapted, by a novel arrangemement of the subject, 
for Examination Purposes, but also suited for general use in 
Schools. By T. S. Gayzeb, Head Master of Queen Elizabeth's 
Hospital, Bristol. Sixth Edition, with a complete set of 
Examples and Models of Work. Price Is. 6d. 

*«* Answers to the above, Is. 6d, cloth. 

One Thousand Algebraical Tests; on the same plan. Second 
Edition. 8vo, price 2s, 6d. cloth. 
\* Answers to the Algebraical Tests, price 2s. ScL cloth. 

Theory and Practice of the Hetric System of Weights and 
Measures. By Professor Leone Levi, F.S.A., F.S.S. Third 
Edition. Sewed Is.; or on cloth boards. Is. dcL 

** No man in Europe is better qualified to stato the whole case on behalf 
of the Metric System. The book is also calculated to be very us^ul to tihe 
pupil as well as to the teacher." — School Board Chronicle. 

** The work is exhaustive as to its matter, and valuable for its infor- 
mation.*' — Educational Reporter, 

%* The educational Code of 1871 prescribes that in all Schools !the 
Children in Standards Y. & YI. should know the principles of tiie Metric 
System. 

The Essentials of Geometry, Plane, and Solid, as taught in Ger- 
many and France. For Students preparing for examination, 
Cadets in Naval and Military Schools, Technical Glasses, &c. 
By J. R. MoBELL, formerly one of Her Majesty's Inspectors of 
Schools. With numerous Diagrams. Price 2s,, cloth. 

ELEMENTARY FRENCH WORKS. 

Le Bahillard: an Amusing Introduction to the French Language. 
By a Fkengh Ladt. Eighth Edition. 16 Plates. 2s, cloth. 

Les Jennes Narrateuis, on Pettts Gontes Mosaux. With a Key 
to the difficult Words and Phrases. Third Edition. 18mo, 
2s. cloth. 
<* Written in pure and easy French.*'— Ifomm^ Post, 
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The Piotorial French Ommnair. For the nse of Children. With 
80 IllaBtFations. Second Thonsaud. Royal 16mo, price Is. 
sewed; Is, 6cL cloth. 

Bowhotham'fl New and Easy Method of T<eftmiiig the French 
GendeiB. New Edition. Gd, 

Bellenger's French Word and Phrase Book; containing a select 
Vocabulary and Dialogues, for the use of Beginners. New 
Edition. Price la. 

ELEMENTARY GERMAN. 

Ber Schwatzer, or The Prattles. An Amusing Introduction to 
the Geiman Language. Sixteen Illustrations. Price 2s, cloth. 



A Short and Certain Bead to Beading. By Geoboe Darnell. 
Price 6d, cloth. 

The Modem British Plutarch, or Lives of Men distinguished 
IN the recent History of our Country for their Talents^ 
Virtues, and AcmEVEMENTS. By W. 0. Taylor, LL.D. 12nio. 
Second Thousand. 4«. 6d ; or &s, gilt edges. 

little hy Little: a Series of Graduated Lessons in the Art of 
Beading Music. By the Author of *^ Conversations on Har* 
mony." Second Edition. Oblong 8vo, price Ss. QcL cloth. 

" Otae of the beet productions of the kind "wUch have yet appeared.*' — 
Charles Steggall, Mva, J)., Cantab. 

Every-Day Things, or Useful Knowledge respectino the prin- 
cipal Animal, Vegetable, and Mineral Substances in 
common use. Second Edition, revised. 18mo, Is, 6d, cloth. 

** A little encydopeedia of useftil knowledge, deserving a place in every 
juvenile WbnTy.**—£vanffeUeal Magazine. 

GEOEGE DAENELL'S COPY BOOKS, 

These Copy Books are the production of an experienced School- 
master ; they insure the progress of the learner, and greatly lighten 
the labours of the teacher. The copies gradually advance from a 
simple stroke to a superior small-hand. Their great variety secures 
attention, and prevents the pupils from copying their own writing 
as in books with single head Unes. 

Large Post, Sixteen Numbers, 6d, each. 

Foolscap, Twenty-four Numbers, Sd. each. 

Universal, Sixteen Numbers, 2d. each. 

"Por teaching writing I would recommend the use of Daniell's Ciopy 
Books. I have noticed a marked improvement wherever they have been 
VLStd.**-'IUport of Mr. Maye {IfaHonal 8oeutffs Organiur of Schooh) 
to the Woreetter Diocesan JBoard of Education. 
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